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MY birth is mean, my bulk is small, 


















3 | Yet by my power high buildings fall, 

P I speak aloud, yet want a tongue, 
4 Not Samson's arm was balf so strong ; 

: Like him no gates my progress stay, m 


And by my death I thousands slay ; 
I seldom wound till I am dead, 

And e'er I win the field am fled ; 
No feet I have, yet swiftly run, 

And never speak till I'm undone; 
With clouds the troubled air I fill, 
And seldom touch the wretch I kill; 
Note but my habit, you would swear, 
That I some country parson were; ٤ 
But when I take my :oldier's hue, 
My coloursthen are red and blue. 
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On the UNCERTAINTY of HUMAN JOYS, 

Why dost thou pine for sordid Gain, 

Procur'd with toil, employ’d with pain ° 

The wealth of Croesus cannot save, 

Or buy one moment from the grave ; 

When death commands, e’en Monarchs must obey. 

And change the purple fora garb of clay ; 

Then if thy wishes be for Gain, 
Let virtue in thy bosom reign. 

Why dost thou seek delusive fame, 

Or barter substance for 8 name! ee 

Those vaunting brows with laurels crown’d, 

The solemn cypress must surround ; 

Impartial death prepares an equal grave, 

Fon conqu'ring hero and for vanguish'd slave ; 
If thy amhition pants for fame; : 
Let virtue be thy steadfast aim. 

Why dost thou trust in beauty ; say! 

"Tis like aflow’rthat fades away و‎ 

The tyrant smiles at beauty's bloom, 

And plucks it to adorn the tomb ; 

His ruthless hand, with all-subduing sway, 

Enshrines alike the youthful aud the grey ; 

If thou would'st be for ever fair, 
Let Virtue be thy constant care. 
When wealth, and fame, and beauty pass away, 
Her hand shall bear thee to eternal day. ۱ 
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A Hundred in fifty, with nothing betwixt, 
At the back of five hundred must rightly be fix'd; 

And I know you'll acknowledge, without any strife, 
It gives what is felt imall stations of life. 
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JUST two-thirds of six, ` 
J’d have you prefix 
To exactly the centre of wit; 
When that you have done, 
Add two thirds of one, 
And my meaning you'll certainly hit. 


G 
MY first can néver be old, 
My next is a public way, | 
My whole there are few so bold ` 
Would wish to know for a day. 
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At sea, August 1, 1813. 
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FOR THE 1875۲۷ ICH JOURNAL. 
The SHANNON and CHESAPEAKE. 
Tu Capt. Broke, R. N. 
Three fatal fights Britannia saw 
With mix'd surprise, and woe, 
For thrice she saw her union flag 
By hostile hands laid low, 


Then casting round.an auxious eye 


Amongst her haval men, 
Her choice she made; that choice was Broke, | 
To raise her flag again. - ! 
** Cominand, she cries, yon gallant ship, ' 
And form her chosen crew, 4 
And bid my flag victorious fly, 
«Where 1 was wont to do.” 
Broke, with delight, the charge receives, 
. Aloft his ensign flies; 
Britannia hails her ardent son, 
* He conquers or he dies." ` 
The foes, in warlike pride, advanced, 
Exulting in tlie past; - . 
Broke saw, seretiely smil’d, and cried, 
“The Java was your last.” 
With wily art the Shannon plays, 
Hark! her artillery roars; | 
With skill, scarce less, the Chesapeake 
Her rattling broadside pours. 
Thus, as they fought, they closer drew, 
And soon fast lock’d they lay ; 
Th’ auspicious moment Broke observ’d, 
** Haste, boarders, haste away.” 
Fie spoke, and with the lightning’s speed 
Led on the boarding crew: ` 
In fitteen minutes! proud, aloft, 
The British union flew. 
Hail, Suffolk’s pride! such fame, may I, 
A son of Suffolk, share ; 
Or if Í fall, like gallant Watt, 
To fall what hour so fair? 
Lead on, where'er your country calls, ; 
ዛ ‚And glory points the way; 
W herever ocean xolls his tides, 
š Your cong uering flag display: 
And prove, the’ thrice superior force 
. Might transient trophies gain, 


Britannia rules the watery world, 


Sole Impress of the main. ایت‎ pu 

Evwarp Stewart, R. N. 

"Lieutenant of Hi M. S. Royal Oak, 
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ል food the. መ pigeons love, 

"Tis eaten by the turtle-dove z 
Transpos’d my heart doth sympathize 
When e'er they fall from Chloe”s eyes ፡ 


Once more transpos’d—Belles hear the news, 


They then become the parish dues, - 
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My first keeps time from day to day, 
"My second wastes that time away; 
And when he does his duty right 
My whole proclaims thetifne of night. 
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My firft you always ma 


HEN you fee a beau fo 
ure a flow’ 
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My fecond 
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Above all flowers, I hold thee dear, 





| LINES ON THE POPPY. ` 
> 18 not because thy brilliant dye 
| Attracts ard charms tuy wandering eye, 


For others equal beauty wear: 2» e 
But for thy latent power 

۱ love thee, scarlet flower, 

That sheds the balmy dew. of sleep; 
€n eyes that only wake—to weep ! 
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‚Who has broken the Charm that hung over the Fleet,‏ 
The Charm—that occasion'd dismay. and defeat? 7‏ 
ርን many have vainly attempted the stroke 1-_ `‏ 
But thanks to the Sh nnon—at last it is—BROKE,‏ 
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S mirth a crime ? Inftruét me you that : 

know ; [flow ° 3 
Or fhou’d thefe eyes with tears eternal . T 
No (let, ye powers) let this bofom find, + 
Life’s one grand comfort a contented 

mind : [room T 
Preferve this heart, and may it find no 1 
For pale defpondence or unpleafing gloom: 


ad ኡ 


፲ AM, behold, a curious place, 
Where great and fmall find fhelter; 
Some rogues I've fereen’d from dire difgrace; 
. And fome brought to the halter, — 
"The melancholy man from me 
Has often fought relief ; 
Whilft many an honeft family | | | 
By me are brought to grief. | : 
I fometimes prove a friend in need, | | 
And yield a kind fupply; - 7 | 
The poor and needy too I feed, _ | b 
Though not in charity, ۱ 
Compeffion feldom has the fway و‎ 
. Nor am I firuck with forrow 
For him who was my friend to-day 
If forc'd to beg to-morrow ; 
Yet am T kind to all who come, 
From north, eaft, fouth, or welt ; 
Some I relieve, and comfort fome, 
And unto all give reft. 
To you, ye fair, I'm not unkind, 
When you to me refort ; 
For here real miith you'll oft'ner find, 
Than at the Splendid court. | 
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2. MY frf is an attendant. My fecond, an infect. | 
My whole, a how, ` ` 





|| 
|| 


1 


5 0 
| 
m 
: 
LAE d 
| 



























Sg 


„His pride, his honour---fum of ev’ry worth. 
Join thefe initials, and if right, they'll (how 
The belt of bleffings Heav’n can beftow. 





DO you, faid Fanwy, t'other day, 
In earñeft love me, as you fay; 
Or are thofe tender words applied 
Alike to fifty girls befide ?— 
Dear, cruel git, cried I, forbear t 
For by thofe eyes—thofe tres—I (wear— 
—She ftop'd me as the oath I took, 
And cried, you’ve {worn—NoW K135 THE BOOK. 
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| A MAP of SPAIN & PORTUGAL. 
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Y N ቻ HAT all purfue,.but very few can find; 
| The key to ev’ry excellence of mind; | : 


That worft of paffions in the human breaft, 
Which once poffefs’d of, never is at reft ; 
That fweet fubduer of the fierceft thought, 
And that which never would conceal a fault š 
The poor man’s boaft and dignity on earth, 
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ON as my first had pass’d my second through, 
l 


iy whole, the seat of learning, rose to view, 


ےا 
MY first is the blush of a plum,‏ 
My second in summer looks gay,‏ 
My whole is a poet that some‏ 
Consider the best of his day.‏ 


26 


A Part of a cross, with a circle combin'd, | 
Give the name of a town which I leave you to find. 
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The child of diferetion, for humility meet; |` 


| 
| 


The labourer’s queen, reputation’s true friend: 
An ımmoveable fea, which to honour doth versa] : 
An impregnable caítle, a {py ever turning 
A fupportable burthen, a lamp ever burning: 
Tis a guide without guile, a pure treafure on earth 
This valuable jewel’s not purchas’d by birth 
An invincible army, immortal above, 
Making every behoider admire and loye ; 
40 attain it 15 painful, but when once poffefs’ 
The more pleafure it gives the more it’s carefs'd ; 
"Tis uprightnefs of life, it is health to mankind 3 
In whom the afflicted true comfort may find: 4 
This permanent bleffing endeavour to gain, 
Tis a glorious reward for your trouble and pain, 
ٹمس‎ a ee and pain, | 
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| That happy place where Adam firft did dwell, 
Before he down by difobedience fell ; 
She whom am’rous Jove, in fhape of bull, did gain, . 


 Three-fevenths of happinefs, andour laft home, 


A ufeful animal, a confonant, vowel, and the 


| a confonant. | 


83 


And he whofe trident rules the foaming main: 
The initials join'd, from thence there will be nam’d 


1 F 2 
An inftrument, for deeds immortal fam’d. 


ENIGMATICAL LIST of DRAMATIC | 


"'REMBLE, and a warlike intrument. 
Not wet, and the habitation of wild beafts, 


changing a letter, 
A metal and vowel, | 
What a fheet is fometimes call’d, and a vowel. | 


23d letter. 





The contrait to black, three-fixths of liften; and : 


| 


Notold. ፡፡ 2 
Four-fixths of a man’s chriftian name, and a 
male child. 
The contraft to cold, omitting the firft letter, | 
a confonant, and two-thirds of an affirmative. 
Two-thirds of an induitrious infeét, and two 
confonants. j 
A. man's chritlian name, and a father’s delight, | 
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መሥ 1‏ 
My firft is a place of refort for the great; |.‏ 
Upon water my fecond is found ; |‏ 
My whole is a.term on which lovers agree,‏ 
Erê Hymen their wifhes have crown d. |‏ . 
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PIT and FOX. 
ኾና WALTER Scott, ESQ, ADVOCATE. 
With more than martal powers endow d, 

How high they soar'd above the crowd! 
Theirs was no common party race, 
Jostling by dark intrigue for place; 
Like fabled gods, their miglity war 
Shook realms and nations 1n 1 jar; 
Beneath each banner proud te stand, 
Looked up the neblest of the land. 
‘Pl through the British world were known 
The names of-Pırr and Fox alone. 
Spells of such force no wizard grave 
Fer framed in dark Thessalian cave, 
Though his could drain the ocean dry, 
“And force the planets from the sky. ' 
These spells are spent, and, spent with these. 
‘The wine cf lite is on the lees. 
Genius and taste, and talent gone, . 
For ever tomb’d beneath the stone, . 
‚Where, taming thought to human pride He 
The mighty chicts sleep side by side. 
"Drop upon Fox’s grave the tear, 3 
Twill trickle to his rival's bier ; UE x 
Q'er Pitts the mournful requiem sound, 32 pi i al 
And Fox's shall the notes c bound. ሓቃ: ‘ 
The solemn echo seems to erys- 
'*« Here let their discord with them die; 
|“ Speak not for those a separate ات‎ hh de | | | ! 
« Whom Fate made brothersin the tomb, 3 
« But search the land oflivingmen, . 
s Where wilt thou find their like again?” 
Rest, ardent spirits! till the cries 
Ot dying Nature bid you rise, | a. 
Not évn your Britain's groans can pierce 
The leaden silence of your hearse j 
Then, O how hupotent and taka 
This grateful tributary strain; ۱ 
Though not unniarked from northern cline, 
Ye heard the Border Minstrel's rhyme 5. NC 
4 His Gothic harp has o’er you rung و‎ : [has sung. AAHH | 
Meee ስር bard you deigned to praise your deathless names Ferris 
0+ 1 بش‎ i oe (ርመ TI 


1 7 
= "a ۳ NISPA SER de D diio AA Vias ይ መ ZELL 
rar 


E 
nn 
8 


Au 


5 


aX TA T 


Li 


















002 






۱ ا‎ D 


| A ጐኑ. AP سا ا‎ 
Aba q da و ما لاک لاج‎ DS oes et FEINE 
የ 1111111618. apa a tt: رو(‎ ES 


F‏ یتست تست 













My fir is of illuftrious line, is My form and face's beauty fail: 
Of graceful ferm, and face divine; | My whole's an arduous talk to do. 
| But when my fecortd dues affail, - | With wives who.naughty ways purfue. 
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Is it pofible for a perfon of feniibility and virtue, who has once felt the 
pafhon of love in the fulleft extent that the human heart is capable of re. à 
ceiving it (being by death, or fome other circumftance, for ever deprived of 
z the object of its wifhes), ever to feel an equal paflion for any other objet? 


My first is a word, which though worthless alone, 
In your interest has always a hand ; | 
In the sum of your gains, though itself isnot one, | 
Yet oft before hundreds will stand: | 
My second your glory will prove, or your shame, - 

| As to virtue or vice he’s inclin'd ; | 
| My whole for each mortal expresses aname, 
| To no age and no station confin'd. | 
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My former is just as it should be, 

My second ’tis death to destroy ; 

My total is such as one would be, 
Tis such as I wish to enjoy. 
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My first in Latin sense too oft betrays | 

The unsuspecting virtue of my whole, 

When o’er her tender frame keen sorrow preys, 

| i And rends the feelings of her conscious soul; | 

| My second then incautiously she tries, | 
In hopes to quell the tumult of despair; | 

‘Thro’ ey'ry vein the fatal poison flies, 
And saps the vitals of the ling’ring fair, 
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| MY first jump’d o’er my second to behold, 
| My whole, an English town that’s very old. 
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‚ing inseription over his door: | 
un paa | Getupat four, ` 
111 | And you'll bave more ; 
1111 111 | "Get up at fixe, -“- ፤፻ሥ : 
And things. will thrive; | dnd 
/ |Getupatsix, . | 
alh 1 | And things will fix ; 
ditt T Get apat seven, —— 
111 _ And things wili be, even; 
MB Get tup at eight, : 
IH And that's too late ; ۱ 
4! | Get up at nings. ú / ےم‎ -; 
NUN And that’s no time; _ ( / መ” i 7 
FAA \ 1. Get upat ten, نے‎ "ከ 1 a 11111 
M] Anda go to bed'again,  ج‎ ۳ 000 la ፎክ 
- uem — = 
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| My fir through flow'ry mead is 
By Sylvia’s fleecy care: 


[borne | 
In fenate met when Albi 


My next! a graceful rohe once worn 
By.many a Britifh fair? 
on’s lords appear, 


View Thurlow then; you'll find my third is near. 


TO two-thirds of an obstinate brut 


Join a word that high fa 
May a pronoun be then fot 
A demon of fun wiilarise 


TAKE just three quarters of a tongue, 


esq evdso‏ سا فا 
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8ከ108 implies, 
ind to 8915, 
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In which a northern bard has sung, 
In any farmer’s yard you’ll find, 
What (when to that compactly join'dj) ` 
Will clearly shew to all the nation, 
` A lawyer of exalted station, 


MY first possesses pow’r so great, 
The strongest bend to it as fate, 
My second is by all despis’d, 


And yet by all is greatly priz’d 
Now sunk to eart 


ያ 


‚trod under feet, 


Then in the mast exalted seat, 
My third has such attractive charms, 
It wins e’en dullness to its arms. 


My firsts the lot of all mankind,” 
~ Fer since the days of Adam; ` 
Tho’ he the sin did not begin, 
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That fault applies to madam. 


My next’s a pretty little word, 
togeth 


That Joins two thing 


er, 
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„LAs you and me, or he and 
¿Or else as wind and weathei 
To do my whole, your servant 
Or any on 
But this 1 tell, to doit weil, 

Pd have you go yourself, 


e for pelf; 
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The MOLUT-TRPAM 

| By R. Southey. 

O reader! haft thou ever ftood to fee 
The holly tree 2 

The eye that contemplatés it well perceives 

. Its glofly leaves 

Ordered by an intelligence fo wife 

As might confound the atheiíts fophiftries, 

Below, a.circling fence, its leaves are feen 
Wrinkled and keen; 

No grazmg cattle thro' their prick)y round 
Can reach to wound, 

But as they grow where nothingis to fear, 


Smooth aund'unarm'd the pointlefs leaves appear. 


I love to view thefe things with curious eyes 
And moralize; 

And in the wifdom of the holly tree 
Can emblemsfee › 


Wherewith perchance to make a pleafant rhyme, 


Such as: may profit inthe after-time. 

So, tho? abroad perchance I might appear’ 
Harth and auftere, e 

To thofe who on my leifure would intrude 
Referved and rude, . 

Gentle at home amid my friends Ud be ` 

Like the high leaves upon the holly tree. 

And fhould my youth, as youth is apt I know, 
Some haríhnefs {hows —..— | 

All vain afperities 1 day by day ` 
Would wear away, 

Till the {mooth temper of my age fhoula be 

Like the high leaves uponthe holly tree. 

And as when all the fummer trees are [een 
So bright and green, | 

The holly leaves their fadelefs hues dilplay 
Lefs bright than they, ip 

But when the bare and wintry woods we fee 

What then fo chearful as the holly tree ? 

Soferious fhould my youth appear among 
The thoughtlefs throng, 

So would I feem amid the young and gay 
More grave than they). 

That in my age as chearful I might be 


As the green winter of the holly tree, us de 
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My firft, ye fair, is ever at your der 

| My next may guard you from infulting pride ; 

My whole’s an ornament, you often wear, - 
Around your waift, your neck, or flowing | 
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MY first in Eden’s flow’ry seat — | 

Was stol'n from Adam’s side, | ۱ 

But this my second makes complete, | 
Toallthe world beside ; ; EON 

My whole your sex have long di splay’d, | 
For use as well as shew 

Tho’ she who fiom my first was made, 
This ornament ne er knew. 


COMMON in name and nature too, ፡ 1 
I’m seen in many a place, شا‎ | 
In every town and village too 
You find my youthful face, 


chance you want an helping hand 
And see an idle boy; 7 


Hallo, you call, and pop me out; 
ou, sir, I can employ. 
n Sundays too, Pm much in 
And often turn the dinner; 
With gamesters too, I have a place, 
And sometimes am the winner, 
Again the weary I relieve, 
Ere to repose they go; - | i 
hey lay me down upon the ground, `" 
And tread me under toe; 
The tuneful wire [ often strike, 
To please the list'ning ear; 
And drest in colours [ am seen, 
On vessels as they steer. 
gain in rivers I am found, 
Whete-reeds and rushes grow; 
And ’tis by art that I am caught, 
hat many ’one doth know. 


use, 


MY first is an exit, it must be confess’d, 
My next is a pocket companion ; bn 
My whole is an omen, that oft has distress d, 
And shaken the firmest opinion. 


MY first equality, my last TAR 
Does pow’r and strength denote : | 
My whole does many a truth relate | 
Beneath a borrow’dcoa ር | 
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Macclesfield.. 


ሥሥ c DI سح‎ 


VIEW ሠ SHERBURN CASTLE, OXFORDSHIRE, afeat of Earl 


Her Grace the Duchess Dowager of ۰ 
When Virtue's emblem yields her parting breath, ` 
When Chandos smiling emigrates to death, 

When meek content, when all that’s good and great 
Obeys the call of unrelenting fate, 

The Poet pays the tribute of a verse, 

And adds a:crown, scarce wanting, to the hearse, 
His willing hand proclaims the hearttelt grief, 
And weaves, the cypress with the laurel leaf, 

Each line, a sigh, to grateful memory dear; 

And every word is numbered by atear ; 

I too, on whom no. fav’ring Pallas shines, 

An untaught muse, whom no base art refines. 
Yes—Dhave shared the sweets that Chandos gave, 
And fain;would pour my sorrow on her graye, 
Ah! could I paint the seed that God had sown, 
That faith and meekuess cherished as their ywn; 

It seemed the child of piety, and truth, 

The milk of kindness nursed it from its youth, 
Friendship the soil, beneyolencé the bed; 

The dew of mercy bathed its heavenly head, 
Religion’s doctrine taught that head to bear 

The sun of splendor, and the storm of care, 

It bloomed in pity, and beneath the shade 

The sons of misery, want, and sickness strayed. 

So sweet a fragrance from the blossom. rose, 

Such honied sweets as charity bestows, 

It grew the child of sympathy and love, 

A tenant fitter for the realms above, 

So fair a flower, too fair on earth to stay, 

God saw, approv’d, and hurried it away ; 
Britannia wept ; so sad the loss sustain'd ን 
But Heaven rejoiced, so great the glory ۰ J. 


zum gu TREE 0 



































































aov 6 


My firft and fecond are the lot 
Of each delighted gue, |. 

When every forrow is forgot 

፡ AiG Toc D 40313 

But both united, form a word 
Which, when thofe hours are paft, 

We grieve to find, howe'er defer'd, 
We muft pronounce at laft. 


Perchance as oer [ome facred fpot you rove, 
Some lowly. tone, memorial of the dead, 

May bear agnaiden’s name who pin’d in love, 
And found, in Death’s cold arms, a bridal bed; 
“Andere the bloffam bloom’d,: 

| Was with its fweets intomb’d: 
Methinks I hear thy fympathetic figh, us 
While fobbing Pity wipes her furcharg'd eye; 
‚Soft murmurs and lamentings. now prevail, ` 
Like [portive zephyrs fkirting crofs the dale, 
“When chafte-eyed Evening ipreads her fable weil. 
: Or, if fome youthfulwariier peaceful reit, 
., Who died enfanguin'd for his ¢ountry’s good, . 
For slorions fame. did bare his-heroic breait, | 


And his vall fpirit و وا‎ 
| Without regret expired? Qs ooo, 
"Great emulation burfts upon thy heart 
Infufes rapture in each Vacant parto و‎ በአ. 
Celettial fires dance in thy fullsorb’d eye, > 


Which, wondering with délight, doth feck the. ፎሃ, 
Enra ptur’d with a youth who thus could dié. i: 


My firft, if loft, is a difgrace, 
Unlefs misfortune bear the blame ; 

‘My fecond, though it can’t replace 

` The heavy lofs, will hide the fhame; 

My whole has life, and wings the air, 
Delights in fweetnefs to repofe, 

"Oft times, unfeen, attendsthe fair, + 

And fips the honey of the rofe. 
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YITH not one focial virtue grac' d, 
To many vices prone, 
Carpo himfelf all merit claims, 
But truth will give him none. 
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A 
=. 
وس‎ 
c 


To be.placed at the Beginning of a Book, in which 
is contained a leaf fewed together with great Care 
by a young Lady of Colchefter. 

Wioe’er thou art, oh reader ! that Malt look 
Into this fhort,—but interelting book ; 

Whofe leaves appear in various places worn 
Quite through, and almoft into pieces torn j 
Know firk !—that in one part you'll fee difplay'd 
The needlework of an Angelic Maid, 

Be cautious then, I pray; and fpare my grief, 
When you turn o'er the nicely few'd-up leaf. 
With reverence view; nor touch it, but with dread, 
Left you break thro’ the well-connected thread; 
For, by a friend, Im giv'n to underftand, 

It is the work--of beauteous K--l-ng’s hand. 

So, may’lt thou meet, in time, fome charming fair, 
Like her—in sentlenefs,—like her—in care ; 

Of graceful form, but ftill more graceful mind, 
(As the with pity to this book) inclin’d | 
Tolook at thee ; and with her mending art 
Reltore thy much more torn—dittracted heart! W 


4. MY firj is ugly to a proverb. Of my fecond what. ` 


hall I fay? To have it too frequantiy, and to be long 
without it, are equally diftreffing. No one was ever 
fo abfurd as to wifh to keep it, and yet every one has 
been uneafy at parting with it.. My wale is a veget- 
able poifon. 0ئ‎ ۱ 
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Sunnine HILL, BERKSHIRE — Seat of James Sibbald ify! 
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THE WATER LILY. 


ያ 


THE banks of the Chelmer exhibited flowers 
Of various classes and hues, 
Which, foster’d by Zephyrs, and sun-beams, and showers, 
Though. wild,lid sweet odours diffuse, 


When wand’ring one evening its margin along, 
My only companion my Muse, 

I sought in my ramble a subject for song; 
And wisn'd the most worthy to choose. 


When lo! in the midst:of theistream I beheld 
A flower which repos’d on its breast, 

While the fond parent-flood, oft saluting it, 886119, 
As proud of the prize it possess'd.. 


A silver-leaf'd lily, with petals ه‎ gold, 
Encompass’d by many a bud, 

I saw, and desiring the treasure to hold, 
Impatiently viewing it stood. 


And thinking. that Cowper's, though pluck'd from th 
Ouse, f f 
Was surely less lovely than this, 
I wish’d for a spaniel my cause to espouses 
A spaniel as faithful as ¡his *. | 


زنک 


* Alluding to Cowper's “Dog aná Water Lily.” 
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A SEQUEL TO THE 
Bidterfiy’s Ball and the Grasshopper's Feast. 
No dount yeu have heard of the ton and the taste 
Ot the Butterfly's Ball and Grasshopper’s Feast ; 
Next morn, there were many who thought themselves 
slighted, 
«No cards had been sent them—nor were they invited 
“Dy the side of a pool, at the edge of a road, 
A party of gruniblers first calPd on the Toad, _ 
| Who, swelling and pouting, thus spat eut her spite, ` 
<“ So,my friends,there were mighty fine doiugs last night ! 
But we were too vulgar, or stupid, Í ween, 
[na party se splendid and gay to be seen; 
‘They might laugh at my dress, as old fashion'd and coarse, 
Zut their jokes on my gait, and call my voice hoarse, 
Though igi it, who should not, this 1 say to them all, 
The gay, giddy ñutt'rers who biaz’d at the Ball, 
| There was not amongst them (and my all ፪ would stake) 
| Such a pair of bright eyes as now look on this lake !” 
* Dear Aunt, لام‎ the Frog, though they call you Dame 
Fogram, 
Dress’d out in a faded and spotted old grozram, 
Had your back been less brown, less wrinkled and warty, 
With thoseeyes you lad skone the chief Belle ofthe party! 
| Butthat I should be slighted ! so young and so sprightly, 
"| Se genteel and so gay, and who foot it so lightly; 
The lite of each party, each hop and each treat, 
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That [should be absent from such a grand Fete ! 
Lexpected my card to call me outright, 

To figure away the Beau Nash of the night: 

And had I been there, 1 bad kept due decorum, 

And ied ont the Snail to exhibit before them.” 

The Earth-worm, his length now trailing along, 

Thus spoke as he rolled himself into the throng : 

|, ۰ My absence disgruntled my bashful friend Snail, 

"Twas the want of a partner that caus'd her to fail; 

, | | ۱ l 1 appeal to vou all, who as J, was so fit, 

"E Yo drag ont, in slow measure, the long minuet?” 

ኀ1 ፻፪ | »Nextitbe Earwig came wriggling, and, fidgeting, spake, 
11 «So Dame Thritty, the Emmet, made one at this wake, 

Yes, with her black chairman she chose to appear,‏ ۱ 0ھ 

| d How gould that old skin-flint, dare shew her nose there ? 

7) 8 She batbetter staid home and minded her matters, 
8ر7‎ | Her grains and her gains, her plates and ber platters!” 

. «Without me (says the Cricket) with the Grasshopper's 

| ' How they could be merry, [cannot conceive; - (leave, 

/ Had I been invited, and the dance had begun, 

My tabor and pipe [had brought with my fun; 

Butletus not fret; Twill tell you my plam, ^^ 

"lis Reyerve-ani we'll settle it‘in this Divan: 

Let us get up a Play, in a stile that is pretty, 

And-our mimkin mite shall be Master Betty ; 

We'll leave out that junto, we care not who pouts, 

B | Wale we are the Ins and they are the Outs. ሠ. W. 
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PHELAN and ANNA, 
Glowing with rage, the God of War 

In peals of thunder spoke; 

And swiitly hurl'd the bolts of death 

Involv'd in fire and smoke, 

While to his Country’s horour true, 

Undaunted Phelan stood, 

’Mid heaps of slaughter’d comradés round, 
, And streams of purple blood. : 
His sparkling eyes indignant flash’d 
Destruction on the foe; d 
His steady aud unerring aim, 
` Laid many a Frenchman low. 
- The gallant Tar his'Anna lov'd, 
And fair and chaste was shes _ 
1 And Anna, with her Sailor brav'd 
(e The dangers of the sea, 
4 And while he fought, soft Pity’s voices 
= 0 To woman's heart most ہے تفع‎ 
v. | 4 Bade Anna tend the wounded Lars, 

And wipe the falling tear: 
Her consolation to the soul 3© 

New vigour gave, and }ife * 
She, the endearing substitute 

For sister, mother, wite: ^ 
But, Anha, cease thy genrous daret 

A. nobler duty calls: ا‎ 
For now, by that ill-fated shot, + 

Thine own dear Phelan falls! 

Swiftly: thro’ the battle’s rage, 

On wings of love she flies. l: 
And, gasping-on the blood+stain'd deek, 
~ Herwounded Tar éspies.; ) 

Him dying, in her atins رل دنه مرلو‎ : = 

And to her bosom press'd, ات‎ -—/ 

And strove, with kindest love,to soothe 

Thé anguish’ of his breast. 
For such a glorious fate as this, 

Who. would not wish te die? 

His latest moments.cheer’d-by love, 
And hopés of victory ٠ 

But when he op'd his Eyes, once more 

|. His Anna's tace to sée, ~ 

And ere lie caught the parting kiss, 

A headless corpse was she!— | 
Fain would the weeping nurse ng more ዩ 

Of this sad tale relate; ፡‹. Bat 
While pity bids her still to mourn; 

An orphan's hapless fate. E 
For gracious Heavn with one sweet boy 

Had bless'd the faithful pair ; | 

Bat he, nor Phelan’s love inust know, 
Nor Anna’s softer care, o>. 
Yet sure for him, those in fantsmilgs 
Shall other parents gain ; 





A 


፻ 
Petey 
hay 


s ast 


KOP | oe سے‎ ey Sy EEE SEEN 





MARA 


896 a መክ LT 4 com ጠበ 








For pityto the Sailor’s breast, - 
Did never. speak in vain. 3:3 
Bat pity nurs'd, the boy shall-live 
EN ^ £ Do tell with Conscious pride. EN ۱ 
| * How Pheian for his Country fell;. | ۱ 
| | And how poor Annaldied, = | 
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My first is a number, an insect m second, | 
My whole very often is troublesome reckon d. | 
































An old gossip's delight you'll find in my first, 
My next.is an excellent dish; ` i | 
In Kent take a tour, and my whole you will find, 
7 A place noted for very fine fish. | 





KITTY a fair but frozen maid, 
KindPd a flame I yet deplore, 
The hood-wink’d boy 1 call’d to aid, 
Though of his near approach afraid, 
So fatal to my suit before, 
At length propitious to my pray’r, 
The little urchin willing came, 
From earth, I saw him mount in air, 
And soon he cur’d with dext’rous care 
The bitter relics of my flame, 
Say by whattitle, or what name, bé 
I shall this busy youth address, ا‎ 
à : Cupid and he 816 not the same, | 
Though both can raise or auench the flame, 
I'm sure ’twill please you. if you guess. 
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"The following poem: 
| heim, is taken from Mo 
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ntgomery's Poems * 


A vessel sailed from Albion’s shore, | 
-To utmost India bound : 

Its crest a hero's pennantbore, 
With broad sea-lanrels crown'd. 

In many a fierce and noble fight, 


Thongh foil'd on that Egyptian night, 
When Gallia’s host was drown'd, 
And Nelson o'er his country’s foes, 

Like the destroying angel rose, 
A gay and gallant company, . 
With shouts that rend the air, ` 
For warrior-wreaths npon the sea, 
Their joyful brows prepare ; 
But many a maiden’s sigh was sent, 
And, many a mother's. blessing went, 
And many a father’s prayer, | 
With that exulting ship to sea, 
With that undaunted company. 


But not to crush the vaunting. toe, 
. in combat on the main, 
Nor perish by a glorious blow, 
In mortal triumph slain, 
Was their unntterable fate ; 
— Thatstery would the muse relate 
. Phe:song might rise in vain; 
In Ocean's deepest, darkest bed 


: The secret siumbers with the dead, 


On India's long-expected strand; 

Their sails were never ۵ ፡ 

Never on known or friendly land, 

By storms their keel was 2٤۶ š 
Their native soil no more they trod; 
They rest beneath no hallow'd.sod ; 

Throughout the living world, 

This sole memorial of their lot 
Remains,—they were, and they are not. 


"There are to whom that ship was dear, . 


For love and kindred’s sake; 


. When these the voice of Rumour hear, 


Their inmost heart shall quake 
ረ 5 


Shall doubt and fear, and wish. aud grieve; 


Believe, and long to unbelieve, 
But never cease to ache; | 


‚Still doom'd in sad suspence to bear- 


The Hope that keeps alive Despair. 


: upon the loss of the Blen- 












































To an organ of sense 
Add asnug warm retreat, 
And a foretaste you have 
When the junction’s complete, 


What glads the drooping heart in need, 
What teaches birds tkeir young 10 feed, 
What in an a'ehouse you may sp v, 

+ What renders dim the brightest eye, _ 

A bird that shuns what others cheer, 

And what deceiving villains wear; 

Jein the initials, they will tell, 

What does in heaven with angels dwell saa 


=> . 
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My first we will term to enlist, | | 
My second the victor's obtain; i | 
May the brave British tars who our total assist, | 


Never fail the advantage to gain. | 
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On thedamented and sudden Death of Mis Mary B. 


2 


መመፌ 


ut D—h—m, in May, 1812. 
Purpureus velati cum 805 succisns aratro 
Lauguescit moriens; lassove papavera collo 
Demisere caput, pleyiacum forte gravantur. 

- "Tis done! and the glad soul has wing’d its flight 
From grief and gloom, to happiness and light ; 
Mary no more shall pain or sickness know, ' 

For gentle death has clos’d the scene of woe, 

- Loek’d the fair virgin in his icy arms, | 
And triumphs o’er a world of faded charms : 

“Affrichted at the touch, see beauty fly, 

Pale grows the cheek, and dim the sparkling eye; 


ህ 
ae ላሜ 


-  ቴከ086 lips that late could every care beguile, 


Haye lost their rubies, aud forgotto smile: 
View this, ye fair! nor be of charms too vain, 
They fly with sickness, and they fade with pain ; 
Relentless death nor charms nor youth can move, 
Deaf to the crics of beauty and of love: 
Eise Mary yet had bless'd these happy plains, - 
Stranger to sickness, and exempt. from pains, 
For slie had all the nicest wish could form 
To please the senses, or the soul to charm ; 
The best good nature, and the swectest grace, 
‘he strictest virtue and the fairest face: 
 Blest in her conduct, to herself approyd, ` 
Aduir'd by all, aud not by few belov'd, G. B. 
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AMBITIOUS grown the Ladies to engage, 
And proud to shine in their mysterious page, 
I now present my services :—for see, 

A faithful, constant, useful slave in me. 

My shape is various, sometimes square or round, 
With gayest ornaments I’m often crown’d; 
And, then, — what constitutes a very hack, 

I carry loads of silver on my back: 

When thus equipp’d, such is my mighty art, 
I all your beauty, all your charms impart. 

If to the crouded scenes of gay delight 
Young Damon should his Delia invite, 

Before she condescends to attend her lover, 
To me her rouge and patches she'll discover; 


For, such my power, to make the nymph to please, 


“©? Tis Í who love's soft fetters forge with ease; 
Tho’ some have said, that in the end I prove 
« The bane of beauty, and the foe of love.” 


y 


In days of yore, if ancient bards say true, 
I shone, ye nymphs, as bright a belle as yous 


Till doom’d to love; butdov'd a youth in vain; 


And being slighted, languid grew with pain. 
Henceforth, toverdant vales and groves I fled, 
To silent groves and hollow rocks to hide. 

I meet you m the woods, and on the plain, 
Yet ali the while invisible remain. 
Delightful themes I do with care attend, 
Yet ne’er begin, tho’ alway make an end, 
Now ladies name me, for if fame says true, 
My origin was from a nymph like you. 


ERECT delightful to be seen, > 
I stood with youth and beauty crown’d, 
Till cruel foes with weapons keen, 
First threw me prostrate on the ground : 
There as I wounded br lay, 
Rudely trod beneath their feet, _ 
My colour chang’d my strength decay’d, 
. My body burnt with scorching heat. 
Yet this with patience might be born, 
Did not, to aggravate my Woes, 
To female cruelty and scorn, 
Th’ insulting victors me expose. 
But I’m by women, Oh disgrace! 
Women when bad still worse then men, 
Dragg'd by the teeth from place to place, 
Oft rais’d, as oft thrown down again. 
At length like corpse in hearse convey’d, 
My scatter’d parts were hither sent, 
Of which a stately pile being made, 
Myself am my own monument. 
Ponder this well, then look on me, 
And think of man’s mortality. 




































































































POINT PLEASANT, SURRY. 





Seat of the Hont Con SiTohn. : 





At Kirton, near Boston (my story is true), 

Lives a curious character, equalPd by few; 

His vocations (tho? nuin’rous) in each he does shine, 
“ Tf not quite the first, in the very first line 5” 

As an artist his temples well merit a wreath, 

His colours on canvas seem almost to breathe ; 

In portrait or landscape, there's few to excel him, .< 
Of rivals in shaving presume not to tell him; 

As grocer aud hosier his fame is well known, 

A carver and gilder, aud graver of stone ; ۱ 
As vender of music, and noted musician ; 

A butcher, a cobler, a learned optician ; 

A hanger of rooms, and, what is more curious; 

A vender of medicines patent—not spuriows, 
As a spoitsmai not equall’d, a dealer in guns, 
A pyeman, a toyman, a maker of buns ; 

As chemist his name is deservedly known, 

His ointment excels all the patents in town; 

As stationer; varnisber, miller, and baker, 

Barometer seller, and violin maker; ^ 

With other professions, distinguish’d he stands, 

And business extensive in each he commands. 

Ye book learn’d, ye curious, virtuosi, and all 

Who pass by his door, pray give him a call; 

His paintings are beautiful, Westall’s no. better, 
‘Tho’ to any master he ne'er ۵ debtor; pr. 
But as footman and bütler, was known when a boy, ` 
Then thrashing and reaping became his employ. ` 
But for genius inventive his compecrs Gre few, ` 
Tho’ to see him, perhaps, you might think him a Jew. 
As a compound of trades, he's a challenge to any ; 
‘Phen call at his shop--where lie shaves tor-a.peuny. 
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NO one that ever cradle nurst 

But will in time explore my first; 

My second points whatthose must do 
Who where their business lies wont go; 
My whole’s a town, if you were in it, 
Where you’d see ships pass every minute, 


























COME ridd’ling wits say what am I; 
‹ Distinguish by my crimson dye: 

It’s probable I’d first my rise 
From mother Eve, in Paradise; 
In her I'll fix my pedigree, 
Her sin (at the forbidden tree,) ኝ 

3 Gave birth to shame, and shame bore me. ' 

But I from different causes rise, 
Seize innocence by quick surprise; 
Impudence may make intrusion, 
Throw modesty in deep confusion : ` 
Thus tender souls I oft unhinge, 
But shameless wretches seldom tinge. 
When Strephon the coy nymph addresses, 
With ogling eyes, and fond caresses ; 
And she, in silence, makes returns, 
1 make confession how she burns. 
The bards, in metaphors, adorn, 
With me, the rose, and rising morn; 
I glowing rise, short is my stay, 
For instantly I fade away : 
Now, from these hints you’ll soon discover 
What I am, and where I hover, 
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Y first is water congealed. My second is often 
nn a birth-day.—With my whole boys make 


sport, | | 
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Ne, all my heart ያያ thine, 
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But Cath 


If thou wilt share this Cot with me. 

























WHENCE Sappho leapt, when driven to despair 3 
From whom arose the saw, ** Labour in vain;” | 
; What is us’d t'emit refreshing air; 
Who in her flight was by a serpent slain 2 ' 
Ye witty fair, the initials when combin'd, 
Diffuse a pleasure to the feeling mind. i ۱ 


IM fprung from parents, both robuft and tall, 
But I, myfelf, am counted rather fmall; 

My head and tail are of an equal fize, | 

lve neither hands, nor feet, nor legs, nor thighs. ۱ 

Tho’ I no fingers have, nails I have plenty, | 

If number’d, they’ll be little fhort of twenty. | | 

On Ludgate-hill, the noted I, and ርነ, | | ۱ 

Did own themfelves greatly oblig’d to me. P 

The fhirts, and other cloaths, our army wear, 

Have kifs'd my feet and nails, e'er they got there. | 

Take this one hint, fearch the whole nation round, 

There's fcarce a houfe but where I may be found, 
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TAKE part ofa fish, next a consonant add, 

Then three fourths of what mustata wedding be had 
Add part of 8 Swine that is very well known, j 
And a village in Suffolk will quickly be shewn. 


DS ا‎ 





| 
Bird that from it's parents 80:65 rife, | 
What we oft’ view with pleafure in the fkies, 
Where Noah dielt; when waters rag'd around ; 
A warlike inftrument of pleafing found ; 
And place of worfhip eafy to be found. 
The initials join'd, with very little pains, | 
Will name à man much envied by the fwains. 
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CONTEMPLATIONS ON THE COMET, + 
Written ኩሃ Wm. Thos. Fitzgerald, Esq. | 


"That awful Stranger, to our wondering eyes! 


Which scaresthe timid, and confounds the wise 5 


- Still by the multitude beheld, from far; کک‎ 
- As the dread harbinger of Plague or War! ^ 


Through boundless space pursued it’s glorious ways 
Millions of leagues beyond the Solar ray! ` us 
And now returns, astonishing our sight, 

A brilliaut jewelin the realms of night! 


`. But whether it with heat the Sun supplies, 


u 





Ornioves a radiant Planet in the skies? 

And thus a mightier world through aether steers, 
Whose days are ages, and whose minutes years! 
Is tar beyond the reach of erring men, | 
Of Newton's depth of thought, or Halley's pen! 
To me it’s placid light, and silv'ry rays, . 
Dispose my soul to piety and praise. 

Then let not Superstition’s coward eye, 

With terror view this wonder of the sky: 


Nor think the Just, the Wise, th’ Eternal Mind, - 


Sends it in wrath and vengcanee to mankind. 
Shall short-liv'd, feeble, and presumptuous man 
Presume the ways of Providence to scan? | 


”ዝዐ---የከ08፻ከ by us but little understood, 


[1 comes trom God, and therefore must he good! . 





























“መርፌ =. 


ር ም LI AOE ው ም apom መ تاه‎ 
۳ 1 


a j 4 
ረ Ant ee 
7 
pi MM 7ይ cL/ 


O female tyranny | that heart 


Tho’ once—but now for ever down, 

I happier, gentler hours have known. 
Each night at opera or play, 

I shone in brightest colours gay ; 

But when Stern age, with ev'ry ease, 
Depriv'd me of the pow'r to please; 
An armed female tore my skin, 

And then conceited me too thin; " 
Yet fed me With such tastéless stuff, 
She soon pérceiv^d Thad enough. 

But were T; reader, to déclare ^: 
Thestabs whith now Pm fórc'd to bear, 
And those from such ás most pretend 
To be my gtiardian ór'my friend; 
You'd think me false as are the hearts 
Of those, the source of all my smarts 2 
Hence,then, I will my woes conceal, 
Till you my'mystic name reveal. | 
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WHAT first made Satan dare omnipotence, 
What ’gainst that serpent is the best defence, 

What caused Cain his brother’s blood to spill, | 

| What sinners must, would they retreat from ill, 4 
What more than beauty in the fair we prize, | ۱ 
What every day the farther from us flies; 
Glean these initials, and they will declare 
A-virtuous virgin, beautiful and fair. 





h "(HAT I'm of modern date, I muft confefs, - 5 
| But yet I'm valu'd for my ufefulneís ; E 
| Small though I be, regard 1 juftly claim ۹ 

| From the Fair Sex, whofe fervant I became, A 
Sometimes in gay and rich attire Pm dreft, | Y 


But when by thofe of low degree poflekt 

Am coarfely clad, yet have fuch charms about me, 
‘That very few good houfe-wives are without me. 
dn different forms and fizes I appear, | | 
'Tho' for the moft part I'm orbicular. | - 
Hard is my fate, you'll fay, becaufe that I 

Am for my ufcfulnefs bang'd commonly £ 

Not on!y this, but pierc'd through every pore 

With arrows keen, till I can hold no more, 

Worn out at laf, I fall into difgrace, 

And to a new fucceflor yield my place. 

Ladies, pray thew, fince I your fervant am, 

Not why you ufe me thus, but what's my name; 








i MY firstis a Chinese vegetable, a small portion of 
which administered to my second produces an English | 
disorder, and yet my whole is a native of heland. | š 
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Time, empty form, by fancy wrought, 


‚Once thou art past, we call in vaing^ 





B Y th’ river Nile I firft arofe, 
A terror been to many; 
Six letters do my name compofe, 

The greateft woe of any. 


Where-e'er I come diftrefs appears 
In life, in death, in health ; 

A known tormentor all my days, 
Nor brib'd by India's wealth. 


But take two letters from my name,, 
It alters much the cafe, 

It cools the terror of my frame, 
And gives another face. 

Dear Ladies, take this one hint more; 
And then I’m fairly done; 

By letters lopping, fyllables I've more; 
A riddle this, or pun. 


MÜTTER TAM CISTA .ا‎ DY J U PLOT vnm 


On TIME, | 
Thin, subtle, flying, airy thought, 

What shatl we Dink of thee? 
No sooner como,*but fled atiy gone, 
One flying instant quick ly biowh, 

Whatcan thy essence be » | 
No tears can bring thee back again, ' 

"Nor stay thy wisp’dlcäreer | 
۱81111 flirting, changing, cuiting sHört 
Our joy, in spite of all effort, 

' While we are pilgrims here), 
What past-time is, let sonhists tell, 
But let'us use the present well; 

And, in another sphere, 
Without dispute we'll gladly find, 
That present, future, past, are joined 
To make us happy there. 
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WHAT oftentime kills, and is sharp as a sword, 

And water that’s shallow (1211 give you my word) 
Make the name of a town that a 
Who had twenty new sweethearts to woo 


And let the softer sex, the British fair, 
Enjoy their coaches, and the easy chair. 
Nöt thought upon these glories are by me, 
From noise and äll promiscuous tumults free; 
1 covet not their wealthy domes and spires, 
Nor golden stores my richer breast desires. 
In bow’ry grottos and in How”ry lands, 
Where zephyrs nurs’d, my happy cottage stands. 
Far brighter strokes of thoughttul artist wears, 
Than does a dome whose building cost ten years 
Here I reside; whileall around me glows 
'The pride of May, and all that Flora knows. 
In happy solitude my life I spend, 
And often please, but never once offend, 
I’m seldom seen, I live so much retir'd, 
But often heard with sweetest music he. 


FOUR-FIFTHS of a point, ason of old Noah, 
One-fifth of a prude and four hogsheads of wine, 
When join 4 together a town will express. 


fair one dwells near, 
her last year, 

























The GREEN HOUSE,atROCKETTS, ESSEX, — Seat of S! Tonn Jervis KB. 


LINES, 


Spoken by a Boy, born deaf and dumb, (but who had been 
taught to read, Sc. at the Asylum for such Children, ) 


before a Meeting of the Subscribers, on his leaving the 
School. 


"| Hover harsh my sounds, my voice though weak; 
Your kindness; friends ! forbids my fear; 
What I, once dumb; attempt to speak, 
With patient candour you will hear. 


Encourag’d by your bounty past, 


Which lent a wretched infant aid, 
I come to take my leave at last, 
Aud tell the progress I have made. 


My mind would o er its prison range, 

And motirn its thoughts in darkness bound ; 
For all within was wild and strange, 

And ali was silent wonder round. 


Though oft your moving lips 1 see, 
No cheering sounds my ears admit; 
All nature is as dumb to me 
As 1, alas! am deaf to it. 


Aided by you, industrious:art 
Defective.nature:doth impróve ; 

And helps me thus with grateful heart, 
To thank*you for your gemrous love. 


I came— nor knew to speak, nor read, 
Lost to myself—my friends —and man: 

I go—prepared to earn me bread, 

And show the world your useful plan. 








id thédreed career of. battle cease, =‏ و 
Amd eheer the Nations with returning Peace. `‏ . 


"Europe,:exulting, hails the glotious day, . 


¿And Britain triumphs ها‎ her Regents 8 way.” o 


A WORD there is five syllables contains, 
Take one away, no syllable remains. 


MY first, the mother of a num'rous br 
My next what monsters choose for their « 
These make my whole, if rang’d in orde 


لم 


A mortal gifted with strange pow fs o 


«S Behold; once more-the social Pow'rs-advance, ` 
~Tohurl the Despet from the. Throne of France و‎ 


FROM the third Henry’s reign I my pedigree trace, 
Tho’ some will contend that more ancient’s my race; 


But in those early days my importance was small, 


I ne’er came by chance but obey’d other’s call, 


Now so willing am I, no intreaties I need, 

But I tremble and fear lest 1 should not succeed, 
I'm a mere human creature, like you or another 
But toform me requires neither father nor mother 
And what is more strange I have often a brother : 


Y wasborn among riot, and tumult, aud noise, 


Of a numerous family, most of them boys, 
We are none of us dumb, some of language profuse, 


But two words areas many as most of us use, 


One little hint fürther to give I think fit, 


We all of us stand before we 


MY firsta tree that loves a wat'ry border; 


can Sit. 


My next a being of superior order : 


My whole a creature that de 


From morn till night, though dainty of its meat. 


lights to eat 
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TO A MOTH: FLUTTERING ABOUT MY 
CANDLE. 


958 ቹ., 8, € 95501, 


Vain flntt'ring insect, pageant.of.an hour, 
Come, let me thwart thy self-destructive will ; 

~ Short are the pleasures in ተከሃ little pow r, 
And yet thoul’t make them.even shorter still. 


How apt an emblem of mistaken man, A 
When in his veins flow youth's empurpled tide ' 
I sec thy semblance to my kindred clan, — | 
And own the folly shame would gladly bide. 


ኒ 


Both are attracted by an empty blaze; ۱ 
Pleasure to this, what flame to that supplies; 
Each idly flutters in th’ illusive rays, - 
Then falls a victim, and repentant dies. 





My first all desire to he, 
But none wish to be; 
My second many wish to be, and 
Many appear to be that are not : 
My whole none wish to be, none like to be 


í 
"3 


None need to be—yet many are. 


»- 


MY first is French Fashion ; my second a place 
Where animals nestle, a slovenly race ; 
My whole is fair woman’s superior grace, 








MY first, 50 says the sacred text, 
Was first created, but my next " 
Man made, his restless head to hide— 

My whole's the wand’ring sailor’s guide. | 
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| '' MY form is beauteous to allure the sight, . . 
My habit gay, of colour gold and whites ~ | 

Most nicely shap’d, tho’ of proportion small, 

- Admir'd by many, and belov’d by all. - | 
^ When Sylvia takes the air, it is my pride 
To walk with equal paces by her side, 
“Sitting, her silken lap becomes my nest, 

` And sleeping 1 in her apartment rest و‎ | 
` I near her person constantly remain, | 

` A favourite slave bound in a golden chain. 
"And O how blest would Sylvia’s lover be, YT 
` .Cou'd he exchange estates with humble me; | 

Yet I without delight can near her stand, 

Nor feel the charming touches of her hand. 

And when she casts on me auspicious rays; 
` I view no feature of her lovely face, | 
- Blind and insensible of ev'ry grace. 

. Some hold that birds and quadrupeds, tho’ seen 
To walk and fly, yet move but by machine; | 
- That all things but the human kind (they’li prove) | 
Not by instinct, but hidden engines move, | 
` Tho’ empty speculations these, they'll be ` | 

ë Demonstrative. whene'er they're spoke of me; | 
For though I can both speak and go alone, - | 
Yet are my motions to myselfunknown. 1 | 
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Yet what numbers she shew’ d me of feminine airs, 


H the truth, 


tho’ she mistook o 


pected my first shou'd be her's, 


When Stella sus 
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A THING without which, ’tis my real belief, 

You seldom would choose the best way to dress beet, 

A song though I own it appears a strange thing, 

No one person on earth can possibly sing, 
>Tis the name of a man who holds a good place, 
Though some in high station turn from him their face. | 











/ / ጋ ° 
(COU PAE 7" / መ 7 pup agp fo AUGE "#ፖ-- 














"ping? AU 19% PUNO | 1843 152۸۸ | 0 

‘3183 oy} noÁ [ሯን 1 vaga Geary ew nod sdeysad puy 
piom Áw 134 0802] (2385359903 jo ] 

‘qreaoid prp 3፡2 Aut 19,0 3s1g Zur Zurpug LL, 
٤118717 p 33931830 I (onur 003 32 A 

> 20858 Joy 0201823۲ ፲ UMO 358፲፪ | دنام‎ puy 
؛‎ [od jo 5133225030 ay Jo aids u] 

906330 580335 Aut [ *u4012 2፲5፻ኬከ)፤011፲ 
*q1n6Á SunoÁ 182001۲ e our puno ous sy 

‘sate JUTUTUIOY Jo بد‎ p, kys ۵116 sıaqumu 3eqa Jor 
۴۶7071 9493 JO 30038101 sys ‚oyyy 

€s roy 20 pinoys 3529 Áur 5232240585 ፻[፲[>36 uaq A 

















e 


MY first an organ of each vital frame, 
My last a poet of exalted fame. — | 
By due observance you may gather hence 
An object grateful to the human sense. 


MY first a preposition bring: ` 

My next you must not say but sing : 
And now the charm’s wound up, for, lo! 
ል goddess, to whom 81] must bow. 


War by name I am, Ladies, if fpeltithe right Way, 
1111 take you to operas, balls, or to pay; 81 
In cloth, filk, or fattin, upon you I wait, 

To church, or to market, in low-like or ftate, 

Your fervile attendant (yet hard is my lot) 

Tho’ not the mcft double-tongu'd flave you have got ; 
Alone Fam ill treated, trod under-your feet, v 
While my rivalling coxcombs with kindnefs you treat 3. 
Reverfe but my name, I'm a ftrange fort of creature | 
As ever you knew, of ambiguous nature, 

'T wo fpecies refembling, and yet I am neither 

Of this, that, or t other kind, yet Im of either ; 
J'm a monftrous being, "tis certainly true, 

'Take this one hint more, then dear Ladies adieu 
When all other creatures go chiefly to reft, i 
Ithen take my rambles, my name have you gueft ? 


I AM a fruit delicious to the taste, 
/Rear’d by the hand devoid of wanton waste, 
My virtues oft the cautious man beguile, | 
Cheer the dull spirit, and make the senseless smile. -| 
Cut off my head, and then appears to view, | 
A crime disgraceful, for which th’ guilty rue. 
Now you are doing take away my tail, | 
As ladies sometimes hear what drives a nail, 
Behead the crime, and add my rear again, 
Presents a thing that often mimics men. 
Traaspose the crime, a fruit again appears, 
Pleasant to youth, and those of riper years. 
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SONNET. 
THE GLOW-WORM. 


Lp Charlotte Smith. 


When, on some balmy-breathing night of spring 
The happy child, to whom the world is new, 
Pürsuesitheiev’hing Moth, of mealy wing, 
Or from the heath-bell beats the sparkling dew 
He sees, betore his inexperienc'd eyes, 
The brilliant Glow-worm, like a meteor, shine 
On the turf bank ;—ämaz’dland pleas’d he cries 
<“ Star of the dewy grass !—I make thee mine !”— . 
Then, ere he sleeps, collects. «€ the moisten’d ” flower, 
And bids soft leavesthis slitt’ring prize enfold, 
And dreams that fairy laraps'illume His/bówer; 


کر 2 
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Y ct, withithé morning, 'shuddersito behold ^'- 
His lu | 


2 
cid treasure, rayless 35 the dustz U AG , 
So turn the world's bright joys,tocold and blank disgust, 


| ፒው ጩጩጋ>›› አጨ «552. 





7 “EPITAPH ON AN INFANT, i 
BY THESAME. 
Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 
Death came with friendly care ; 
The op'ning bud to heaven convey'd, 
And bade it blossom-there, ۱ i 
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MY first runs fast, yet has no feet; 
Without my next there is no street; 
My whole of midnight power’s the seat, 


. Nor do they like hens, go to roost. 



















MY first to the farmer belong, 
‘Are often his pride and his boast, 
Not famous for singing a song, 


My second, all creatures must have, 

Men and women, with fish, fowl, and beast; 
For we neither can smile or look graves 
Without this appendage atleast. 

When empty, my whole is despis’d, ہے‎ 
What a change when ’tis flowing and full : 
By all nations THEN valued and priz*d; 
And sincerely ador d by John Bull. 





EIGHT letters do compose my name; | 


And but one vowel in the sames | ; ፻፪ 
Possess’d in youth, in age I'm lost, | TO 1 
Or when by pain or sickness tost; | | 
One man posses'd me more than all, | | 


That ever trod this earthly ball. | | | 




















































. For you—your {miles to Fobfon’s wife e 
| And—her 


The gallant Sylvia could fo 
And Little Pickle {u 
May this 136 effort for in 
And he, tho’ la | 


Once. more, Adieu! | 
"That I could fay, Good night Kr 





Epilecue fpohen at the RichmordT heatre 5; Mrs. Jordan, 

08 ber taking Lame 9f. that: Place for this Seafon و‎ 

> written for the occasion by H.,Bun ary, ደ/ም 

so Here, doom’d no longer Or to-romp erfins; i 

“Or asa beau in breechés, رسیم‎ thing ነ 
To mem'ry. till fhalt all your fports-appear, 

“The Jprigbtly.paltimes I-have witnefs*d here, 

e Each.manly exercife the green adorning ; 

፡፡ The #7 the evening, and the ¿az the. morning; - 

-Butchers full gallop, or a baker's barrow 7 
Annoying ladies in the lanes. fo narrows -= 
Nags who, knock'd up, refufe to mount the hill, 

«Let find their way at laf into the bil). T. 
By wives moleited, nor by country coufins, 
Herzbuckscome down to pay their rus ARA dozens; 
And dare do mare than doo become a man 

.. To be as little löfers-as they can. - 

- «Methinks a poet dere, of any kind, 

Or gay or penfive, : maya fubject ind - 7 
Here, with. ving- guns and (patagrals abound, 
And plumbsand teel-traps fpread theirluresaround, 
In golden’ barges, where the city dames, ` 
‘Euge’d by a horfe Up, greet: Old Father Thay 

-Midi waving Rreamers, and tobacco fumes, 
Nodding to drumsand trumpets— Dolman s plumes, 
Where Belles in boats fir broiling in the fun, . 

| And maids of honour turn Out botat One; . 
Where Mifs, her flame expofing with her face, 
To flirt and angle, fiuds both time and place, 
Filhing, by turns, for compliments and dace, 

f Hore E alas! no longer fhall have leifüre 

o gape at parties, as they're call'd, of pleafure | 
9 more in fuch gay doings muft partake, 
But, from my comic lethargy awake, ` 
01318, and tune my note a new, 
adieu ] 
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fupremely grae'd, 





Xtended, 
r BOWN gone—poor Beatrice befriended’. 





eyi aft, not leaf approv’d by your. 
arewelll -- What Pleafüre does reflection canfe § 
he dear remembrance of y ki 





fu t forrow, 
111 X were morro Ww. 












































Unite, and you'll instantly have 


THE reverse of fourteen, and extremes of eleven 


The name of a woman, Six husbands in seven 


' Wou'd gladly see laid in her grave» 


NIGMATISTS, whofe prying eyes, 
4 See throughthe deep and dark difguife ; 


Who will undoubtedly reveal, 
What I endeavour to conceal ; 
On youl call; What isthe name 


Of that which outlivestime or fame; 


A flow’r that never fades away; 
= bright, refulgent, heavenly ray; 
he centre where all things repofe ; 


` A garden where all goodnefs grows و‎ 


The magnet unto which arts tend ; 
To fmiling innocence a friend : 


It fcales the heavens, illumes the earth, 
From whom fair fcience took her birth 3 


ል fhield not pierc’d, an open gate; 
Maintaineth juftice, killeth hate. 
Type of eternity, to thee I bend ; 


P 1. “ 7 
Thou health ne'er fick, and life that ۵ 
Thou fun, whofe glorious bea: T. | 
ei : ns difpenfe around ; 
- ۴ 2 : ; | 
nd moon, with never fading fplendour crown'd. 


IM in a garret long confin'd,, 
- ፲፻ fo my mafter is inclin’d, 


Where, if my conftitution’s broke;, 


Tm ufelefs found as rotten oak ; 
But if I'm us’d with proper care, 
A long confinement I can bear; 


And, when return’d to mother-earth, 
An hundred children may bring forth 5 
But a ftrange change is wrought in me). 


Y food for cattle firft may be; 

But i£T'm to a monfter thrown, | 
He'll ufe me cruelly you li own, 
As if he parted flefh and bone; 
Nor does his cruelty reftrain,, 
While I fearce any form retains . 
Then am confign'd to artifts (kill; 


Who make me any form they will + 
Pm at each treet, you muft declares. 


Whene’er you fee a pafty there ; 


You, Ladies, too, when at your tea, 


Will very like apply to me, 


Then fhew next year what I may bes. 


| 


| 
| 


| 


llend: | 
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TWO names that once made monarchs bow; 
But which, alas ! are humbled now ; | 
i ۱ Give us a bard who has a claim ] 

Beyond them both, to honest fame. * 











7 1 ADIES, I wonder, none of you as yet, 
On me to make a riddle e'er thought fit. 

In fhady woods my parents may be feen, 
Enrich'd with cloathing of the fineft green. 
They conftantly are arm’d with pointed fpears, 
Which ferve them for defence for many, years, 
With truel inflruments from them I’m torn, 
And tortur’d fo, I'd better ne'er been born. 
In a vile place I’m bury'd under ground, 
Then taken up, and in the river drown'd, 
Again I'm cleans'd from filth, then 1 am fold 

| In every noted town to young and old; 

|! | Then I becomeatrap, I do declare, 

| And unfufpected, many I enfnare. 

Now after practifing this cous’ning trade; 

Pm thrown away by it, being ufelefs made. 

By what I've fhid you'll find me out with cafe, 

Yet I'm in ከ0165 it may not you difpleafe. 








{ the prometer of good aud of ill, 

vice and of virtue, of jargon and fkill, 
Q. wifdom and folly; of peace and of ftrife, 
And am found with the matron, maid, widow, and wife : 

, With kings, and with queens, and with beggars, I dwell; 

Aud am found in the palace, the cottage and cell ; 
The deftitute orphan, the heirefs alfo, ۱ 
I always attend on, wherever they go: d 
The proftitute female, and innocent maid, | 
By me are directed, are led, and miíled : 
With topers and hermits 1. ever am found,— 7" 
Aud where: plotters’ affemble T greatly abound. 


THERE isa flower, may niake your nose 
What its name is, if you transpose. 


= 
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THE ROSE. 


HE rofe had been wafh’d, jut wafh’d in 2 
wer, 
This rofe was to Anna convey'd 
The plentiful moifture encumber’d the flow’r, 
And weigh’d down its beautiful he 
The leaves were all wet, and the cu 
And it feem’d to a fanciful view, 
To weep for the buds it had left with regret, 
On the flourithing bufh where it grew, 


ን . 


AY 


ሟያ: 


222 


I haftily fnateh’d it, unfit as it was, 
Fora nofegay fo dreeping and drown’d ; 


And fwi Geiv, too rudely, 8135 ! 


Its it fell to the ground. 


ዓ | 


And fuch, T exclaim d, 15 the pitilefs part, 
Some aét by the delicate mind ; 

Regandlefs G vilnging and breaking a heart, 
Already to forrow 6, 

This elegant rofe, had I thaken it lefs, 
Might have bloom'd with its owner awhile و‎ 

And the tear that is Wip'd with a little addrefs; 
May be follow’d, perhaps, with a (mile, 
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A TOWN of some note to an admiral join 
By one crooked link of a letter between; 

And without more ado, if I rightly opine, 

The name of a statesman will quickly be seen, 


My first is a term that in Ireland is usd 
For waters unmov’d by a tide; 

My second, I own, has been often abus’d 
When int'rest two parties divide. ۱ 

My whole has a head that is stor'd with deep thought? 
A heart that by nature can feel; 

And once on a time ¿Adebendence it taught, 
So they clos’d up its mouth with a seal, 


3 


Ceafe, ceafe, ye labourers, and ye tradefmen toos 
For lo! Icome, to give the weary reft. 
No more your labours, nor your fchemes purfue, ` 
But for a while in my embrace be bleft, 


From burden’d beafts I take the galling yoke ; 

¿Th imprifon'd fchool-boy from his tafk fet free و‎ 
The rural hind now cracks his homely joke, 
‘Hails me his friend that gives bim liberty. 


Thus to difpenfe I range this fpacious earth, 
And every weary wretch and corner find, 

To flight poetic frequent bring new birth, 

* And vigour to the contemplative mind. 

Tho’ fuch my nature, I've the tool been made 
To darkeft deeds, too horrid to be told ; 

For vice will often lurk in virtue’s fhade, 
And wolves difguis’d will creep into the fold. 


MY first.is-a-carriage you'll find itappear,. 
Although it is one that's notevery year; 

My next is a place from whence riches do roll, 

Pray Ladies disgiace not yourselves with my whole. 
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HO' Bacchus may boaft of his care-killing 
bowl, ۱ 
And folly in thought-drowning revels delight ; 
Such worfhip, alas! has no charms for the foul, 
When fofter devotions the fenfes invite ; 


To the arrow of fate or the canker of care, 

His potions oblivious a balm may beftow ; 
But to fancy that feeds on the charms of the fair, 
. , The death of reflection the care of all woe, 


What foul that’s poffeft of a dream fo divine, 
With riot wou'd bid the {weet vifion be gone; 
For a tear that bedews fenfibility's fhrine, 
Is a drop of more worth than all Bacchus’s tun ፡ 


Each change and exceís hath thro’ life been my 
doom, | 
And well can I [peak of its joy and its ftrife ; 
The bottle affords us a glimpfe thro’ the gloom, 
But love's the true funfhine that gladdens our 
life, 


Come then rofy Venus and fpread o'er my fight, 
‘he magic illufions that ravifh the foul ; 
Awake in my breaft the foft dream of delight, 
And drop from my myrtle one leaf in my bowl ; 


Then deep will I drink of the neétar divine, 
Nor e’er jolly God from thy banquet remove; 
But each tube of my heart ever thir for the wine, 
That’s mellow’d by friendfhip and fweeten'd 

by love, | 
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All things ¥ 

















A METHOD pursu’d for to form wood for use, 
And some hing jphich won 
With a part of a beast, when reseryed, will tell 
The right way a village in Suk 


A negative strong ismy 


ou can name 11 my. 


folk to spell. 


MY first an inquisitive pronoun you'll find, 


ecomd ; 


Tho’ a slight piece of furniture reckon" d. 


Heliv*d on ear 


th and did not sin, 


Guiltless he liv'd and dy’d, 
And all his actions were most just, 
And to be justified. 


Yet for all this 


'Ussure in heav’n, 


He ne'er will find a place, 
Nor any of his ancestors, 
Nor yet his future race. 


XHOU tyrant, whom Twill not name, 


derful.matte:s produces | 


whole are combin'd, 


Whom heaven and hell.alike difelaim, 


Abbord and fhun'd 
By angels, jefuits, b 


for wholefome ends, 
rutes and fiends 3 


What terms to curfe thee fhall I find, 
"hou plague peculiar to mankind ? 


Oh! may my verfe 


excel in fpite, 


The wilieft wittieft imps of night H 
















1:፡6፻831 fog tg 
Inflamer of ፳ 
‚Thou bane off 
Thou pre-da l 
Which ۵ 
Repeated 4:٥۶ 
Thou ferpent ፍሽ 
é Thou lawful fcour| 


| Thou fcorpion whom 
Monfter whom 5 


without a cure 5 
a harmiefs face, 


erbidden fires 3 | 
freedom, cafe and Mirth, اس‎ 
tion upon earth, 


of human race, . 
bine angels fly) - 
land beats defyy ہے‎ 


Whom fubtle Romifh priefts efchew, 
And Satan (ler him have his due). 


That wretch (if fuch a wretch there be) 


Who hopes for happinefs in thee, 


With vain purfvit, may fearch as well |. , 
For truth in lies, or eafe in hell, — 
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I see: 


Y first is the reverse of 
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My second: 





























A. woman's 


My total, when conibin'd, will shew 




















y third resolve, 
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And my whole’ 
people reckon’d 
& place for those who 
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AN article proper for keeping of food, ۳ 
And an effort you're making, if well understood; ` 
Tí connected together, the name will produce — 
| (313 place in most dwellings of very great use. 


| 


























ROM whence I came, 1 don t ۵680 TO rei, 
ዷ Left by the fame you know my name too well; | 
In every town where company refort, | 
Ichoofe to be, Hkewife at England's court. | 
With France and Spain I never join alliance, | 
And to the Turks I ever bid defiance: ] 

` With conquering heroes, and with poets too, 
¥ claim a part in every thing they do. 
The mifer’s gold, and prodigal attend, 
And to real loversam a conftant friend. ۱ 
Take this one hint, I'm found where cannons roar, 
1a London City, York, and many more, 
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$. My fff, ftrange to tell! is both a road and a rob- 
ber, a horfe and a faddle. My fecond isa plant. My 
whole, an inclofure. 


| 

| 

| 
۳ 
l 
ر4‎ 
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-—————— 


TAKE half of a many, 
Piefix itto one; 

Then wit, if you've any, 
Tell what ’tis when done: 

















A voyage over feas had not enter’d my head, 
Had Iknown buton which fide to butter my bread 
Heigho! fure I—for hunger muft die ! 
I've fail'd like a booby و‎ come here in a fquall, 
Where, alas! there's no bread to be butter'd at all! 
Oho! I'm a terrible booby ! 
Oh, what a fad booby am I! 


e 


In London what gay chop-houfe figns in the frest! 

But the only fign, here is of nothing to eat, 

Heigho! that I—for hunger fhould die! 

My mutton’s all loft, I'm a poor ftarving elf, 

And for all the world like a loft mutton myfelf s 
Oho! I {hall die a lof mutton! 
Oh, what a loft mutton am I! 


For a neat flice of beef, I cou'd roar like a bull, 
And my ftomach’s fo empty, my heart is quite full, 
Heigho! that I—for hunger fhould die! 

But, grave without meat, I muft here meet my- 

grave, 

For my bacon I fancy ፲ never fhall fave ; 
Oho ! I fhall ne'er fave my bacon! 
I can't fave my bacon, not I! 
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Mr my fif good or had d E next 





| | 
4 YA My next doth entangle a fhoal; | 
In {eventy poetical feet 1 

Great Milton comprifes my ‘whole. | 


۲ Y fif is the father’s delight, 4 


yr” tt MED 


“RIM, greedy, and ghaunt, lovely Jadies, I come, 

Y And humbly folicit a fmall piece of rom, 
WlileI my achievements and valour proclaim, 
Then truft to your goodnefs to bring me to fame. 
Let Rodney; Cornwallis, Drake, Elliot, and Hood, 
Swell the annals of Britain wi:h rapine and blood ነ 
More captives I've taken, more thoufands by far 
I've flaughter'd than ever #befe did the laft war. 
Yet ftrange, tho’ unequall'd in prowefs and fkill, 
I'm fcorn’d by the great like a demon of ill : 
For if at the court I but once fhow my head, 
I'm {wept off that inftant, aad told with the dead 2 
But the poor, not fo crucl, tho’ humble their lot, 
will freely allow me a place in their cot. 
In return, an induftrious example I give, 
For I teach them to fpin, and inftruct them to weave. 
When fummer returns and Sol's genial ray E 
With flow’rs decks the meadows, with bloffoms the fpray 5 
Then on the gay hedge, or the fair mantled green, 
Or the golden-ting’d furze, I am frequently feen 
Attending my bufinefs, my fchemes to purlue, 
And ftrive the unwary by fnares to undo. 
But hold, charming creatures, I've fpoken too plain, 
Then tell the next feafon my nature and name. 


" ድዎ 
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My whole (when betray’d) has thoufands perplext. , 
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yage each mortal must sail, 


Thro’ life’s rugged voy: 
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a O CANE o ጨር‏ ا ا 
Y ይያ prolific Imiles o'er all the earth‏ 
Diffufe, exotic to that tyrant, Dearth 5.‏ 
The zenith of my zex? at noon appears, |‏ 
And by me learn to reckon months and years; |‏ 
My whole hebdomedary does infpire‏ 
The zealous heart with facred, latent fire.‏ 


O lift the drooping foul from earth to heavens, 
f ፲ wasto man, by God, in pity given 3, 
Yet trueir is, though of celeftial birth, | 
I never can be found unlefs on earth; . 
For though on high th’ uplifted foul I bear, 
E'en to the fkies, I never enter there. ጋ 
From heaven excluded, and unknown in hell, , 
With Adam’s race alone on earth (dwell, 
‚By me the mean uprais’d, enrich’d the poor, 
Made bold the fearful, and th’ expos'd fecure : 
Of me poffeft, the beggar can look down 
With pity on a king, and [corn a crown; 
Greater by far, than whom without me {ways 
The regal fceptre, and the world obeys. 
With wond’rous toil, great Hannibal, they fay, 
Hew'd g'er the lofty Alps his frozen way ፦፦ 
Lo! where obedient nature owns my pow'r, 
A vailey fmiles where mountains frown'd before. 
When heav'n's artillery rends the parted [pheres,, 
And inftant death on ev'ry fide appears : 
The crufh of wor!ds, and fate 1 firm defy, 
Yet with the breath of life expiring die.. 


° HENCE Sappho leapt, when driven to defpair 3 


۰ . . $? 
From whom arofe the faw, ** Labour in vain 5 


What oft is usd t'emit refrefhing air ነ 
Who in her flight was by a ferpent flain : 

Ye witty fair, the initials when comvin’d, 

Diffufe a pleature to the feeling mind. 
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NO glory I covet, no riches I want, 
Ambition is nothing tó me; 
The one thing I beg of kind heav 


en to grant 
15 a mind independent and free 


With passions unruffled, untainted with 
By reason my life let me square ; 
The wants of my nature ar 

And the rest are but foll 


pride, 


y and care, 


The blessings which Prov; 
111 justly and gratefully prize: 

Whilst sweet meditation and chearful content, 
Shall make me both healthful and wise, 

In the pleasures the great ma 
Unenvy'd 171 challenge-iny part ; 
For ev'ry fair object my eyes survey, 
Contributes to gladden my heart. 


How vainly thro’ infinite trouble and Strife, 
The many their labours employ; 

‚Since all that is truly delightful in life, 

15 what all, if they please, may enjoy. 


Wty 


e cheaply supply’d, 


idence freely has lent, 


n’s possessions displ 
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፡ HE priefts of blithe Pan, an old Grecian game, d SN 
|. Her graudfon who wedded her brother; i و‎ 

The goddefs.of wars—con the frontals, they'll name 

What you owe to your friends, your father, and mothe! 






Paftoral poet, and a fimple.Rrain ; 
A Grecian gen ral, ahd a tawny trains 
A Roman ruler, and a brainlefs beau; 
A modeft matron, and a fearlefs foe ; 
A lordly lover, and a vengeful vice ; | 
ል hoftile habit, and a fav'ry fpice; E 
A mighty monarch, and a dainty dame; | 
A pious portion, and a furious flame: - | 
Thefe few initials join’d, define | 
The name and dwelling too, 
Qf a kind, faithful friend’of mine, 
` Who's always juft and true. —— | 


ET poverty for once engage | 
Your charity to grant a pages | 
1 feek but what I've fought و‎ ۱ 
For whatfo: ver fize or Shape, | 
Or feature I attémpt to ape, 
I'm feldom worth a groat. 


Yettho I'm pinch'd with poverty, 
1 keep a flave to wait on me, 

That likes me wond'rous well; ' 
Whene’er I'm joyous, it is glad, 
And when I'm fullen, it 15 fad 3 

Thus we concordant dwell. 


"Whether I'm ftout or flender made, 

A chief by chance, or drudge by trade ; 
Whether I'm brown or fair : 

Whether to this or that ally'd, 

Pompous or poor, I’m puff'd with pride; | 
Your favours I would fhare. | EM 

Sometimes I am a hypocrite, | 

A complete, perfect parafite ; | 
Sometimes a fcand’lousfcold ۶ | 

There’s fcarce a lord in all the land, | 

Or yet a ftrumpet walks the Strand, ' 
But I’ve fcoff’d or cajol’d, 

If in my friend a 161016 be, 

(And few there are from foibles free) 
I pleafe that precious part; | 

Or if my foe a failing have, 1 

Like a nefarious, naughty knave, | a 
I ftrive to make it ۰ 














SHUTE HOUSE, DEVONSHIRE trom the DEER PARK, Seat of Sit JohnDelaPoleBar al 
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THE HIGHGATE OATH, 


SILENCE! take notice, you are my son, 
Full on your father look, Sir; 
This isan oath you may take as you run, ` 
, So lay your hand on the horu-book, Sir, 
Hornaby, Thornaby, Highgate, and Horns, 
And money by hook or by crook, Sir. 


Spend not with cheaters, or coz'ners, your life, 
. Nor waste it on profligate beauty; 
And, when you are marry d, be kind to your wife; 
. And true to all petticoat duty! 
Dutiful, beautiful, kind to your wife, | 
And true from the cap to the shoestie, | 


To drink to a man, when a woman js near, 
You never should hold to be right, Sir; ee 
Nor, unless ’tis your taste; to drink small for strong 
. beer, | 3 
Or eat brown bread, when you can get white, Sir, 
Mannikin, cannikin, good meat and drink, 
Are pleasant at morn, noon, and night, Sir, . 


To kiss with the maid, when the mistress is kind, 
A gentleman ought to be loath, Sir; . 0۵0 
-But if the maid’s fairest, your oath does not bind; 
Or you may, it you like it, kiss both, Sir. 
Kiss away, both you may,sweetly smack nightand day, 
If you like it, you're bound by your oath, Sir. 


When you travel to Highgate take this oath again, . 
- And again, like a sound man and true, Sir; 7 
And if you have with you some more merry men, ` 
Besure you make them take it too, Sir; | 
Bless you son, get you gone, frolic and fun, _ 
Old England and honest true blue, Sirf. 
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My first is a spot ou our faces oft found, 

Or an animal sleek who lives under ground ; 

My next is an eminence you may.ascend ; 7; ıı 
And my whole does the husbandman often offend, 


ONCE most delightful to be seen, 
[ stood with youth and beauty crown'd, 
"Till cruel foes with weapons keen, 
Füstthrew me prostrate on the ground. 
Thereas I was wounded, helpless lay; 
And rudely trod beneath their feet ; 
My colour chang’d, my strength decay’d, 
My body burnt with scorching heat. 
At length, like corpse in hearse convey’d, 
My scatter'd parts were hither sent; 
Of which, a stately pile being made, 
Myseif,am my own monument. 
Ponder this well, then look on me, 
And think of man’s mortality, 


e plenty abundantly flow, 
Which affords many comforts we find here below, 
With what makes a close of a tuge on a fiddle, 
“But never intrudes itself into the middle, 

Will discover a place, you all will agree, 

Whose shore is continually wash'd by the sea. 


THE source from: whene 


"MY 8(6(15 what we 311 wish fof, my second is my | 
Creator; wouldl had the happiness to be my whole, : | 





ice am. entire. 


Ladies, I mal 


en upon the hand. 


Uncouth I’m sometimes se 


Pe 











"222727 / j 3 / | ቋ 7 AR. “ጋ ጆታ 7724 “ጋ 
° par Tag Pr? TIL GATO 58 ra ፖ TER A 5 













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































"SPA pu? زود‎ uorjonxisop 582365 | “ureSy 
"219115 g OUI 308 ə|qtun1 no x ‘par[[e səəuƏrəs aya 03 ui] 1183 


9IBMIG ¡yo pue 8297 aul 552928 * pue] 3Y7 JO 23006۵201 ayy we ‘p تدمدوده‎ 
و‎ aee oer ‘puey ay? uodn usas saurrjauuos ur | u1noour] 
‘a113U3 “we 32[፻:፤ ۲:77 10 








MY first will in time to my last be burnt down ; 
My whole is of Ireland.a county and town. 




















ESTEEM’D where’er I come, my ussge kind, 
At every house, I entertainment find ; 

If at a feast, I chance not to be there, 

In haste for me, is sent a messenger. 

The king, or emperor, would uncasy be, 

Should he sit down without my company. 

The meanest subject too, when he should eat, 

11 1 be absent will not taste his meat. 

And here, perhaps, you'll call me trencher friend, 
Because at meals 1 constantly attend. 

1 taste your dishss all, I must confess, 
Sometimes indeed to very great excess. 

Yet, this isnot because Ftake delight 

In feasts, like some base greedy parasite. 

To serve and please you is my sole intent و‎ 

For this I spend my strength,—myself is spent. 
In short, I am an universal good, 

Almost as-necessary as your food; 

Pure without spot, and from corruption free, 
And saints themselves; have been compar'd to me. 
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MY first rolls on in rapid tides, 
My last with gentle current glides: 
My whole a residence has found, 
Far off, on trans-atlantic ground. 


MY first a sphere, my next as round a thing ; 
To these, my third and last, an adverb bring: 
My whole thus put together, will be reckon’d, 
Or I’m mistaken, like my first and second, 
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NI Y کر‎ 7 no author has ufed fo licentioufly as Sterne. 
¿“E With him it ferves not only to divide fentences, 
but to fuggeft expreflions, which decency will not ut- 
ter, and to infinuate meanings, which, but for its im- 
pudent interference, might never have occurred. My 
Jecond is obferved by fome in fuch a manner and with 
fuch views as to become a barren ceremonial, a folemn 
[ mockery, an arrogant humiliation ; by others, with 
fuch wifdam and beneficence, in a manner fo rational 
and fo chriftian, as to be ufeful to themfelves and to 
their neighbours, and highly acceptable to their Crea- 
E tor. My whole, in the days of our more frugal fore- 
۱ fathers was fupplied in plenty from their farms: we, 
more faftidious, I will not fay more wife, unlefs the. 
products of both the Indies are fet before us, cannot 
Lit down to it in comfort. 
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Jn this fair ifle, when Edward filPd the throse, 
With many more (0 flourifh I was known: 
Now me the continent alone can boat; 
A thrive not where Britannia rules the roaft. 
3 am no father, uncle, nephew, brother; 
‘Grandam ought not to be, nor yet a mother, . 
| | Aunt, daughter, niece, or fifter yetl may, |. 
۱ In Spite of all the world can do or fay, 
ነ ° .. (Hard fate! for life I muft a pris'ner be, 
3 . Uniefs.fome defperado fets me free; 
M | But if he's ta'én2—— of fach import am I, 
UH | CMoft furely he would.be condemm'd to die. 
To puzzle you, fair ladies, ፲ would fain, 
But fear already 1 have fpoke too plain; 
Yet back or forward turn me, fure I am 
You'll always Gad me livrally the fame. 
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FROM what we all came, and to what we return, 
Will certainly tell you my first; | 
The nameof a god will my second explain, 
My whole with the housemaid we trust. 








I'M a magician of stupendous fame, 
And the most pow’rful that e’er bore the name. 
A strong enchanted castle I do hold, | 
That’s now above a thousand lustres old; 
Yet its foundation time could ne'er decay; 
Nor yetthe furious deluge wash away. 
At first a glorious front attracts your eye, 
Built by exact rules of symmetry ; 
All the first rooms are splendid, rich and neat, 
Contriv’d for delicacy, ease and state; 
But in remoter lodgings slaves I keep, 
And fetter'd captives groan in dungeons deep; 
My fetters are invisible but sure, _ 

| And commonly as long as life endure. 
Here is my citadel, secure [ lye, 

' And practise charms on all that travel by. 
My flat’ring promises all rsnks ensnare, 
The wise, the great, the rich, the brave, the fair. 
They first approach my gates with eager joy» 
Led by the pleasing curiosity و‎ ` 
But viewing all the apartments, the’ desire 

- A bates, and they as gladly would retire. 

‘But, Oh! a potent verbal spell retains, 
And holds them fetter?d in its magie chains. 
How many for admittance do implore 
In vain, but for dismission thousands more. 
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"TWO names that once made monarchs bows 
But which, alas ! are humblec now ፤ . 
Give us a bard whohas a claim 
Beyond them both, to honest fame. 
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۱ MY first is used by great persons upon grand occa= | 
| sions, my second is produced by an affront, or want of | 
good temper, my whole hides many a blemish in an | 

oid house. 08 ማማ lei a) 
š | 
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Y firft’s the glorious 
My fecond at each houfe 
My whole th’ Almighty fent to 


And ev’ry one my bleffed 


M 


እን 
هک‎ - ዓት ጢን A E 





7 
272 t yb 2202 2 ሥሪ PT wa 




















































































































































































































































































































































































































"punoi3 Ajoy uo spurys jer 
2 TA 3۸128 TI 
° “8893 4982415 asay jo Jed ie 
, 7 PIE 104 0} Suturoui yora [[£9 ۸۲ 
Plew Áirep e jeua jo 54948 7۲ 














































| MY first isa harbour, my last is a shore, 
My whole is an island, 1 cannot say more, 


dono de Anno» de 











FIRM to our posta numerous band 
In martial order rang’d we stand, 

| Stillready upon every call, 
1! With fury on the foe to fall: 
|| A subtile foe that here and there 
| In parties ramble ev’ry where, 
| Ever spoiling and defacing, 
What they chance to find a place in; 
Ever lurking where they light, 
Till raised by us and put to flight. 
But, O ye powers! (of you we crave 
That aid the generous.and brave) 
When we the injur'd wou’d redress, ` 
And succour innocent distress: I 
When with oppressors vile we strive, 
And would them from their shelter drive, 
Grant us a dry and open field— 
For should we summon them to yield, 
In bogs and marshes still secure 
They’d mock our vengeance, and defy our power, 











FIVE hundred times less than my first is my middle, 
My last may be found in some parts of a fiddle: 

My ensemble, though not of proud fame, is a town, 
To the ladies of Suffolk and Norfolk well known. 


THREE syllables compose a name, 
Which, when reversed, 1s still the same; 
It designates delicious fruit, | 

Whose purchase, not all pockets suit 
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MY first is what we all wish for, my second is my 
Creator; would 1 had the happiness to be my whole. 
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7 Sonnet to the Moon.. N ጋጣ 
Pale Queen of Night !..thy ever- gentle ray 
Invites my Mute, with tributary, lay, i 
T? admire thy beams, whofe influence impart 
A fecret calmnefs toa love-fick heart. | | 
Guide me, I pray, to Contemplation’s bow'r, 
-With Meditation to beguile an hour : 
But when abforb'd in endlefs fearch 1 rove, 
Striving thy origin and form to prove ; 
Steal o'er mine eve-lids a fomnific glance, 
And end my doubtful wonder in% trance! 
Teach me with fev'rence toadore! and know 
That'tis enough for mortals here beiow, 
. 1o own the Pow’r Divine that rules.above, . 
And praife his Name with gratitude and loye. 
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Er ۱5 two-fifths of a mechanic, and the whole 
of any aes and four-fixths of n Hd, and a fifh 
Her difpofition is wl atare cet n 
P Mr ተባ IS WAT A aiv is fame: 
led and art of a fal fit, > ; it E y LP و‎ ና 
ያ per aha a j it ds an ejaculation, 
and what we write with. 


1 
3 


- . ; 
er manner 35 what ie alarau Lo 3 | 
„er manner is what is always ufed in deception, 
and the comparative of little 


of €; 115 what we all 


Pretty like her fenfe, and little, 
Like her beauty frail and brittle, 
















MY first a vowel of distinguish’d place, 

My next a rebel of inferior race; 

Mv last an English pronoun will be found, 

My whole a mansion built on classic ground. | 














AN article proper for keeping of food, 

And an effort you're making, if weil understood 3 
If connected together, the name will produce 

Of a place in most dwellings of very great use 
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THE source from whence plenty abundantly flow, 
Which affords many comforts we find here below, 
With what makes a close of a tune on a fiddle, 
But never intrudes itself into the middle, 

Will discover a place, you'all will agrec, 

Whose shore is continually wash’d by the sea. 


MY first an inquisitive pronoun you'll find, 
A negative strong 15 my second ; . 

All things you can name in my whole are combin’d, 
Tho’ a slight piece of furniture reckon’d, 


MY first isa carriage you'll find it appear 

Although it is one that’s not every year; > 

My next is a place from whence riches do roll, 

Pray Ladies disgrace not yourselves with my whole, 
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| ያ Tiei with a vowel annex'd, will unfold 
thing not amiss when the weather is cold, 
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| ፲ The NUN.—From Pains of Memory, by Mr. Merry. 
| MM SK the meek Nun, who, fled from worldly care, 
"n A Is doom d to long involuntary prav'r; 
lo meagre fafts, and nights of broken feft, 
With bufy Nature ftruggling in her breaft و‎ 
Afk, ፲፻ fhe deem in her forlorn abode, 
That fad feclufion is the will of God ; 
That her blue eyes fo languifhingly fweet, 
Were meant to hide their luftre in retreat; 
And, dimm'd with tears, eternally to trace 
“The dull, the holy horrors of the place; .. | 
Thofe glowing lips, witkvermil dews o'erfpread, 
| To kifs the mould'ring relicts of the dead; 
1 The ear’s vibration, but to catch the fwell 
Nocturnal, of fome melancholy bell ; 
S | Unknown the thrilling extacies, that move 
In the foft whifp’rings of the voice of love; 
‘The fente of feeling drawn o'er every. part, 
And aii the fine emotions of the heart, 
Were they beftow’d, a mournful wreck to lie 
In the oblivious gulph of bigotry ? 
Her trembling tongue the motive would explain, 
That fix'd her thus, alas, to live in vain. 
Some dread remembrance of departed joy, 
- Beguil’d her realon, pow’ rful to deftroy ! 
Leit her like yonder leaflefs fhrnb to fade, 
Hid from the light, and With ring in the glade. 








THERE is a flower, may make your nose 
4. What its name is, if you transpose, 


MY first 15 8 harbour, my lastis a shore, 
y whole is an island, I'cannot say more, 
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¿Burt the greatest most favourite whim,” 












































W "ር a , whimsical: ereatüre’s John. Bull! 
E belongs i to à whuüsicabnation ;' |. 
is head is witli crotéhets cramurd full, 
And:he’s changing for-everhis. EM 


"Na matter to hin right oF Wrobg, ou ! 
>= وم‎ Phu: be permitted bis snarling, 
“An: election; a eock-fight, orsong, => fr^ 
“QF alyising the Duke a and 135. darling p 
ow púlitics bother his heads") >< ۱ 


"Angnöw-the-prijge fashion ‘is’ boxing; 
“Then the terëlble high*price of bread; ^ ` 
“Nay Cochrane, stock jobbing, “and: i 7) 
"Mer racing, ‘the. foürzin-Tiand: «club, | 
Abuse of his Prince and hisibetters,” 
: Next’delighted the Mounseersto drib, ' — | 
And—no prison La future for debtors ^ | 9۳ x 
«Doctor: Splomon’s Balm to. renew, | | ۱ 
` Past ‚youth ‘and: lost vigour to restore, | 
‘Spring: wigs to make old Treads look. 06 . 
-A learned Pig'grown into a bore.: ۳ 
| 7 hen a, Hattentot Venus. 80 rare, -' uc cl 
` Good Tack! whata “comical, show! ` و‎ 
And, fo make John exulfingly stare, D. 


















. ‚Ihe: ‘Emperors all ofa 09 وو‎ 

With Surprise to make John next afraid, | 
-A Monster appéárson the sea, . ~ R 

W hich, turp'd. out.to.be. hut a-mene maid, | 
Whose ‘geen. hair was all fi iddle-de-dee. 

But talking:of long hair, | id lack ! 

. Witlefrizaled up whisker’d Cossaek t: 

: How: delighted was Jótin-and His wife; | 23 
Ohr he: pleas'd: Mrs: Bull:to. the THE. A E 


“Is Böney: ent üp: ULA RAEE ^ ° ar 7 ۱ 1 
“AN tlie World must be léokáng athim, ~~ | 
Because "tis the 1851100880. rage. ^ 
Now Piäcock’s:no longer the” thing, > 
With His: Elephant ox bis Hs mee en 
ር. atl'polish'd ensis hut. mer vr 
. With the Monster s Sai Fd for St. Helena. 


Le 1 





‘OME yield their breath to hoary time, 
And others perith in their prime; 


And he whom death the longeft gares, 
Is but the witnefs df more cares, - 


ا 
VAN)‏ 


Henceforth upon thy early bier 

I'll daily shed the Bushing tear, 

And waste in sighs the tedious Stage 
That closes life's sad Pilgrimage, 

For ah! no more the orient ray 

Soft glitt’ring on the ocean’s spray ; 
No more the mead, with flowret’s drest, 
Can waken rapture in my breast, 
Come then, my child, and let me share’ 
In death’s dread hour thy constant care, 
And let me, fiom life's Sorrows free, ' 
Sink in the grave and rest with thee, 
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7. | 
The | | 
. | Intereft of the Poor ig | 
BELL 0 ዐ- end their Du it "f | -፪ 























IC 








እ ረት eis gives Comfor orf 
Sobriety brings Health; - = 
Induftry yields Plenty, 
Honefty makes Friends, 
Religion procures Peace of Mind, 
بج‎ Coníclaticn under Affiicns, 
|| a ۱ The Profpe& of God's Bleffing, i 
|| و‎ through Chrift, in this Life, | EB 






and the Affurance of endlefs Happinefs 
and Glory in the Life to come. "m: 


| DANESFIELD, OXFORDSHIRE. —Seat of RScotEvg! trom Meddenham Abbey. 


















































AN UNFORTUNATE MOTHER TO HER IN- 


gie 
حون‎ 


a And milk as 


FANT AT THE BREAST 


BY MISS ROACH, 
UNHAPPY child of indiscretion ! 


Poor slumberer on a breast forlorn ; 
Pledge and reproof of past transgression, 
Dear, tho’ unwelcome, to be born. 
For thee, a suppliant wish addressing 
To heav'n, thy mother fain wau'd dares 
But conscious blushes stain the blessing, 
And sighs suppress my broken pray?r. 
But, spite of these, my mind unshaken, 
In parent duty turns to thee; 

Though long repented, ne'er forsaken, 
Thy days shall lov’d and guarded be. 
And lest th’ injurious world upbraid thee 
For mine, or for thy father’s ill; 
A nameless mother oft shall aid thee, 
A hand unseen protect thee still, 


# 
And though, to rank and place a stranger, 
Thy lite an humble course must run; 
Soon shalt thou learn to fly the danger 
Which I, too late, have learnt to shun, 


Meantime, in these sequester`d vallies, 


Here may’st thou rest in safe content ; 
Lor innocence may smile at malice, 


And thou, O thou, art innocent, 
Here to thine infant wanté are givn 
Shelter and rest, and purest air; 
: pute—but mercy, heav’n! 
My tears have dropt, and mingled there, 
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ደሪ ዚር کے‎ 






























































La 3 


Lam the fpring and life of trade; | My head if once more from me ۰ 
Am 85'1 in England and well | torn, 

Known y" TI then become, tho’ Grange to te, 
But, if you take away my head, | A native of the frigid zone, 
luu found within the torrid:zone. | And at (he poles for ever dwell. 
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Elysian glades 5 | | | 





Shell smile, exul 
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Assisting 71 ess heatis-inspire, | ; 
To scourge the fait ign in ther ire 5 I 

The oak-icav'd garland shall their brows adorn, | ۹ 
And Fame proclaim their deeds to ages yet unbora. | o 


? 
1 Jove your poeiy and your eafy ftrain, ያመች | 
I love your pieces when they're written plain ; 
I Jove the book where knowledge doth abound, 
I Jove the leaf where learning’s to be found; 
I Jove the learned ladies for their fki'l, 
1 Jove the untaught much againft my will; 
I love the ancient, 'caufe Pm full of days, ) 
I love the young, becaufe Pm fond of 6 و‎ በ 
I Jove the lawyer, ’caufe I like a fee, | ۱ نچ‎ 
I love the meagre, 'caufe the lean like me; 
I love the peafant, 'caufe I like a clown, 
I Jove the country though I live in town : 
Another hint, dear ladies, ends my lay, 
J {hun the night, but I embrace the day. 





Virtue’s afolid rock, whereat being aim’d 
The keeneft darts of envy, yet unhurt feas 
Her marble hero ftands, built of fuch bafis, 
While they recoil, and wound the fhooter's face, 













































































































































































THES RESIDENCE ‚OF THB LATE ME PERCTVAL EALING., 


Virtue, the ftrength and beauty of the foul, 
Is the beit gift of Heav’n: a happinefs 
That, even above the frowns and {miles of fate, 
Exalts great nature’s favourites: a wealth 
That ne'er encumbers, nor to bafer hands 
Can be transferr'd. | 
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E یر‎ አ ምርም ም 
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My £ first, ፲፻ "tis good, I love to my heart, 
Holy writ Says, if double the better : 









































Not so of my next, tho’ oft ከ10 by art, ` 
Yet to time (sad to tell) 15 the debtor. | : ۱ f 
My whole is uncertain, ‘iis good, or "tis Dad, 4 
As. circumstance suits it must prove, | | 
A challenge, a gift, or fine things to be had, ; | 
Or a meeting with ‘her 1 i. best love. f 
l 
k A 
ታዛ 
OMETHING, but what Lam, I fcarcely know, "- 
Whom all lose felt, but none have feen below. "n 
A found I'm not, nor fhape, nor colour wear, . p. 
Altho’ perceiv'd by touch, by eye, and ear. ۱ i 
Pm fweetly horn upon che lovelieft bed, v 
By fome brifk fwain prepar'd, and gentle maid ; | 


Sweet is my birth; atas! how fhort my ftay ! 

1 hardly live, but vanilh quite away. 

Like lite each momenta: y pleafure flies, 

Lives but in birth, and m creating dies : 

Yet ever bleft by the creating pow’r, 

We die, we live, ten thoufaud in an hour. 

Some fay they hate me, but they know they Heg 

All know they love me, but they know not why. 

By all Pm fought, thro’ England, France, and Spain y 

a mad, the wife, the modeft, and the vain: 
With porters, fwains, with kings and monks I dwell, 

And pieafe the town, the cottage, ‘and the cell. 





ላ ‘city’s name in Biitain’s በርክ isle ; 

Part of the world where most the muses ES 
That which distinguishes tbe day from night 

A white-robed virtue that endures the light; 

A rich aud fruitful quarter of the year: 

Th’ حور‎ a name wili then appear, ۱ 
Whose graceful art and elegance combine, | 4 
And sweetest accents flow in every line, | 


& 


ሎር 


The head of a snake, and the tail of a geose,. 
The heart of a beast, and i ini tial of lore; 
Those parts when connected will plainly produce, 
What Carries a secret. ike wide world o’er. - | ۱ 


er - . 5 7 f‏ وچ سو ۷ ہے 
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A MORNING HYMN 


Soon asthe dawn has streak’d the sky, 
To thee, my God, my voice I'll raise; 
Soon as the light salutes mine eye, 
To thee I'll tune my song of praise. 


Thy hallow'd name my heart shall warm, 
To thee my soul her pray’r shall pour; 

To thee, who still, secur'd from harm, 
Preserv'st me in the midnight hour, 


| Still, gracious God, my heart direct: 
| - May all my labours seek thy praise ; 
Do thou my heedless feet protect, 
And still to thee my wonder raise! 








That pow’r which calls me te th 














AN EVENING HyMN 


Eternal glory, Lord, be thine, 
For ev’ry blessing I have known - 
May grateful songs of praise be mine, 
And may those songs ascend thy throne 1 


My heavy eyes in sleep 1711 close, 
Secure in thy almighty care; 

And bid my weary limbs repose, 
Confiding still that thou art nearl 


Then when the sleep of death s] 


iall come, 
With faith and hope let me ol 


ey 


ፀ tomb, 
Expectant of eternal day! 
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With monks and with hermits I chiefly reside, 
From camps and from eonrts at a distance : 
The ladies, some say, can't my presence abide, 
Sut, to banish me, join their assistance. 
Y seldom can Batter, tho’ oft show respect, 
To the patriot, the preacher, the peer: 
But sometimes, alas! a sad mark of neglect, 
Pm a proof of contempt and a sneer 
I once, as the chief of our poets record, 
Was pleas’d with the nightingale’s song: 
Yet, such my strange taste, I leave lady and lord, 
And oft wander with thieves all night long. 
To the couch of the sick I am frequently nigh 
And I always attend on the dead; 
But so bashful am I, so uncommonly shy, 
وھ‎ soon as you cali me, Pin fled, 


5 


What is it has resistless charms, | What is it doth the heart invade, 

What is it anger soon, disarms, | What is it ean alone persuade, 

What 18 it softest passions move, | What vilds the lover’s servile chain, 

And clips the wings of flying | Aud makes the slave be pleas d 
love? and vain 2 





See here the strangest elf beneath the sun, 
The child of fancy, aceident, or fen: 

When one of these, or malice, gives me breath, 
Jm doom’d to travel, ere I meet my death. 
The greedy ear I enter, strike the drum, 
Increase in size, then from the mouth [ come ; 
The more I wander, more I gather strength, 
‚And stretch my substance to a monstrous length; 
Extend o’er distant seas, and oceans wide, 
Advance with evry wind and ev'ry tide; 
Relate such wonders none besides can tell, 

Aad foster mischief more than doing well, 
sometimes invisible, am ouly heard, 

And more miraculous, the more prefer'd, 
Heedless of public, or of private weal, 

In truth and lies without distinction deal; 

Bring to ray author fame, or dire disgrace, 

Aud have, like vagabonds, no resting place: 

Yin here, Em there, am no where long eonfin’dy 
And hence, ye fair, my name you'll quickly find. 





n 
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CRAZY JANE, 
By IM, Hewis, Esq, 

Why, fair maid, in ev^ry feature, 
Are such signs of fear express'd: 


$0 bald hl ie P Ma N 

Can a wand’ring, wretched c reature, 
X73 } 1] +1 مج مد‎ p 
With such terror fill thy breast? 


Do my frenzied looks alarm thee? 


Trust me, sweet! thy fears are vain: 
Not for kingdoms would I harm thee ; 


Shun net, then, poor Crazy Jane. - 


Dost thou weep to see my anguish ? 
Mark me! and avoid my woe; 
When men flatter, sigh, and languisl 


For I lov'd, oh! so sincerely, 
None could ever love again; 

But the youth I lov'd so dearly 
Stolethe wits of Crazy Jane. 


Fondly my young heart receiv*d him, 


Which was doom’d to love but one: 
He sigh’d, he vow*d, and I beliew’d him; 


He was false, and I undone. 
From that hour has reason never 

Held her empire o'er my brain— 
Henry fled, with him for ever 

Fled the wits of Crazy Jane! 


New, forlorn and brok en-hearted, 
And with frenzied thoughts beset, 
On that spot where last we parted, 
On that spot where first we met, 
Still I sing my love-lorn ditty, 
Still I slowly pace the plain, 
Whilsteach passer by, in pity, 


15 
Think them false,—1 found them so! 


Cries * God help thee, Crazy Jane |’. 
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~ ኝ ያ 
If I obtain my first 1 shall be happy; if I gain my 
second, I shall be rich; but the union of both (as my 
third) would render me unhappy. 
On the expected Arrival of Marquis CORNWALLI Juftice and Mercy, hand in hand, | 
| Be England. 7 Precede the Hero’s conqu’ring band. 
To that noble, that exalted charaíter, which has. He comes, like Roman fires of old, 
Jong been held in the higheft eftimation by every  Wntainted with the love of gold: i 
“true-born Englifhman, refpe&ed by the greateft heroes With fpirit bold, but gentle mind, | 
‘of other nations, and will for ages land revered im Compaffionate 10 311 mankind: |. 
| the annals of this country, an eminent example of And true and faithful as the dove, 
Loyalty, Courage, and Philanthropy — When fetter'd in the chains of love. 
| To the mof Noble Marquis Cornwallis, the føl- - ^ Now join with heart and jocund glee, 
lowing lines are refpe&fully infembed,  - | —. To all around recito the tale! | 
۱ By his Lordfhip's moft devoted, . The Vitor lets the captive free— ' ۰ 
And moft obedient fervant, E. B. May Virtue ever thus prevail! f. 
|. The Warrior comes! welcome as chearful fpring, May Truth and Honor evermo® `- 
| When her mild train all Nature's treafures bring.. Triumphant reign from. fhore to fhore! : 
| Be full, ye fonus! let every genlegale -. ہے‎ With patriot zeal and ardent mind, 
| Propitious. hover round cach {welling fail! - Domeitic bleffings he refign’d: 
| The gen’rous Hero comes, with glory crown'd, ‘Fhe Nero of the Eaft he fought, 
| And plants frefh laurels on Britannia’s دنچ‎ : And fet his favage tribes at nought, ` 
A Hero from a race of warriors fprung, ^ - Imprefs’d his haughty foul with fear, ۱ 
Of fame more fair not c'en the Grecian fung. - And chas’d the tyrant as a deer. 
England now proudly claims him for het own, His fons, as hofiages, fecur'd, 
Eager to place him near her facred Throne. .. No cold infulting looks endur'd ; 
Then join, with mutual warmth, both heart and hand Butin the ViQorjoy'dro find ` 
| To hail Cornwallis on his native land! * oe o A Britth Father ns more kinds — . 
Let all the fons of Britain loud rejoice,  . . ል. Father, whocouldleadtheir youth, 
Blow the íhrill trumpet, raife the clarion's voice! To Honor, Wifdom, Peace, and Truth... . 
Battles no more fond mothers hall detefl, Convince them, Mercy far more brilliant fhines, 
‚But with wa: tales infpire the youthfal breat; Than all the fparkling gems of India’s mines. 
Repeat his noble deeds, his glorious name, - May Tippoo’s fons, now taught to fpare, ` ñ 
ከኢ to their fons impart his love of fame, — No more refufe Cómpalffion'stear! ` 
| xz ERIT. = ` And may they teach the parent ftem, | 
Come, thou foft parent of the bending lyre, © ' To fhew that meréy fhewn to them! ہے‎ 
With foul-enliv’ning flrains my verfe infpiret  Grecians and Romans now muftyteld, .: 7 
The flow’ry garland hafte prepare, The honors of the. well-fought field: ብዕ 
With myrtle wreaths entwine hishair!’ | ጅ'ርበ Philip’s fon be fam’d no more 
Let roles and. each blooming flower, For conquefts on the Indian fhore: ۰ 
Adorn fair CUEFORD’s rural bower! "But Ocean on his waves fhal} roll 
Let mufic pour its dulcet ftrains, = ` Cornwallis’ name from Pole to Pole. ` ہے‎ 
To greethim on his nativeplain! ° Preparé the fesíls the garlands bring,’ PEL 
Each grateful veice in union rife, a _. Let peals on peals triumphant ring! | 
And waft his praifes to the fkies! - 5. Cornwallis be your fav'rite toat, - اڈ‎ 


His Sovereign’s pride, his Nation's boat! + 
i BAS PEA gi 


^ 


Curses and blessings from my first proceed, 
, As very oft in history we read; a. 
- ` < The reeling sot, with half-clos'd 


مین — 


j eyes, ` 
In vain t' effect my second tries; ا‎ ۱ ; 
Without my-third, you'll clearly note, | ል 
ል good charade is seldom wrote. 


















" auk peafant in his humble cot, 
The Ethiope on the fandy Nile, 
The mole-like Laplander, whofe grot 
Boafts little genial ngture’s fmile ; 
Thefe, bleft with virtue,“ are not poor; 
Her cheering voice fuch thrilling comfort brings, 
It throws around the thatch obfcure 
A joy that thames the palaces of kings, 


Oh virtue, forrowing man’s relief, 
In pity by kind heaven fent, 

That tear'ft away the thorn of grief, 
And plant’ft inftead the rofe content |— 1 

Thy fmalleft (park fuch luftre owns, 
With it fuch truth and dignity it brings, 

It throws obfcurity on thrones, 

And beams to dim the diadem of kings! 

















My second pass*d.the great decree, 
And streight my first all beauteous. rosé, 
Like Venus from the foaming sea, ` 
A talethat every body knows; 
When Bacchanalian sparks convene; 
. And quaff-the oft replenished bowls 
Delighted with the joyous scene, ام‎ 
You there may see my well-known whole. | 
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O cheer the heart and mend the mind, 

-4 To make us grateful, good, and kind; 
Was always deem’d the work of reafon, 
Which in the end is fure to pleafe one و‎ 
But how the bufinefs is effected, ° — 

By what faperior 8:11 directed, 

We now want leifure to enquire— 
Th’ Enignia waits the fair و‎ defire:— 

My varieüs merits to rehearfe 
Would claim the moft exalted ۵ 
The mufe of Pope, of Rowe, and Prior, 

From me receiv'd its polifh'd fire š 
] taught their numbers how to glow, 
And tell the tale of blifs or woe. 

When fond mamma her darling fpares, 
- To undergo a fchoolboy's cares, 
I lead the ftripling up to man, 
Of learning teach the mazy plan, 
The charms of virtue, force of fcience,: 
And nature's infinite reliance. 
Does Delia dance, or fing, or walk, 
Or drefs, or play, or read, or talk; 
I give to evry grace its beauty 
And fhew her where fhe owes her duty. 
The fmile, the frown, the lifp, the leer, 
۲ teach their proper time and fphere. 

" The wanten wifh, the forward look, 
One hint from me, one flight rebuke, 
Will quick reprefs the ከዐ! intruder, 
That would from virtue's patks delude her, 

| Seek me, ye fair, and you will find. 

| Your lovers ever true and kind, 
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reflected rays,‏ و" 
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EN on the clouds the fun 


حم 


"Should my first in hand be taken, 1 Innocence in beauty blending, | 
Soon my second part appears ; In my lovely whole there are ; 
Now lest you should be mistaken, | Modest, meek, and condescending 


Mira view dissolv’d in tears. Strive to pattern this ye fair, 
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My first is an heir, my second a snare, 

My whole is the offspring of fancy ; 
I sent it oue day, with a charming nosegay, 
As a token of love to-my Nancy. 


E a‏ ےچ 


Well known friend, to many hardfhips bred, 

à From darknefs rears its unaffuming head, 
And humbly fues, nor hopes to fue in vain, 
The fair to liften to its plaintive ftrain. 
On healthy hills, where purple hather blooms, _ 
And fertile fields, where flowrets fhed perfumes 5 | 
In winding vales, where ftreams meand’ring flow, | 
And fhady woods, where the fweet hawthorns grow, 
My parent ftray’d, from fervile bondage free, 
And reap’d the fruits of facred liberty! 
But ah! what tongue, what language ¿an relate 
The woeful change, the fad reverfe of fate? 
A ruthleís favage, deaf to ev'ry cry 
Of pity, on them caft a longing eyes ۱ | 
Then from thefe fcenes, where time, unnotic'd, fled, BT 
They are, alas! by vile affaflins led, 
And, doom’d to death, oh! fad heart-rending thought, 
Ere I am form’d,. or to exiftence brought. — | 
At length thre’ namelefs ills Pm brought to light, 
And clad like innocence, im pureft white ; 
Then to the world I my affiftance lend, ips 
And prove, ye fair, your guardian and your friend. 
By me you fee:the road you ought to run; 3 
By me the youth the paths of error fhun ; 
By me the ftatefman finks in airy dreams 5 . 3 
By me the thief performs his midnight fchemes; 
Fy me the poet racks his tortur'd brain : 
By me the mifer counts his darling gain ;— 


. Yet fate purfues, nor can my deepeít fkill 


Elude the blow, or mitigate the ill: 

For Um imprifon’d like an abject flave, kw ከ.) 
And doom’d: by tortures to the filent grave,- ያ 
And if 1 fhrink from my repeated woes, ۱ | 
A foul-mouth’d rafcal tweaks me by the nofe ; 
Yet I my foes blefs with my lateft breath, 
And end my fuff'rings in the arms of death. 


See round the jocund board my firt difplay'd, 
Midft fmiling maids in winning charus array ds. 


. My next aloft commands the ruftic’s eye, 


For in my fpace he ftores a frefh fupply5 | 
Twas Delia's fair hand that form'd my whole, 
And made me fubject to her fweet controul, 
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"Are barren in return. ‘Virtue does ftıll 











Bleffings ever wait on virtuous deeds ; 
And, tho’ a late, a fure reward. fucceeds. 









































[good, 


Great minds, like.heav’n, are pleafed with doing. 
Tho' the ungrateful fubjeéts of their favours - 
With fcorn the mercenary world regard, | 
Where abye&t fouls do good, and hope reward =’ | 

bove the worthlefs trophies man can raife, 


She feeks not honevr, wealth, nor any praife, | ` | 
But with herfelf, herfelf the Goddefs pays, 
































A Y I prefume in humble lays, — 
Elaftic fair, your fkill to praife ? 

While this grand maxim I advance, 

That all the world is but a dance; 

That human kinds, both man and woman, 

Dance, is felf-evident and common : 

When Orpheus ftruck his lyre of old, | 

All Nature danc’d we have been told ; 

David himfelf, thet god-like King, ነም 

Coul@ dance, we know, as well as fing. | 

, Folks, who at Court would keep their ground, | 
Mutt dance attendance the year round. 

Whole nations dance: gay, frifking France 
Has led the Engiifh many a dance ; 

And fome believe, that France and Spain 
Refolve to take us out again. 

All Nature is one ball we find : 

The weather dances to the wind; 

The fea itfelf, at night and noon, 

Rifes and capers to the moon ; 

The moon around the earth does tread 

A Chefhire round, yet ne’er looks red; 

The earth and planets round the fun 

Do dance; nor will their dance be done, 

*Till Nature in ene dance be blended ; 

Then one may fay, “ The ball is ended.” 
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Tho’ faintly. shines thisswinter’s suris 
RN ቃ 
And short his visits bey w 1 
f € warms my heart, for oft, I hope, 


e shines on you and me, 


The moon too, beauteous queen of night! 
Enraptur’d still I see; ۱ 
or sure I think her rays serene 
Are seen by you and me, 


And gaily burns our rural Te. 
' And happy should I Dev ግ e". 
۱ But cold’s my heart,—there wants a charm— 
It warms not you and me, ^ 1 


And fiercely blows this Cold'n 
For ruffian blasts has he ; 

But bitterer far that zephyr’s breeze 
Which parted you and me, 


orth wind; ^" 






































A TOWN of some note to an admiral join 
By one crooked link of a letter between; 

And without more ado, if I rightly opine, 3 
The name ofa statesman will quickly be seen, 
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Beauty's light lines my tiny footiteps trace, 

And to your charms give harmony and grace.— | 
Yes, lovely nymphs, wave but your fnow-white hand, 
I rife,—I fly, to execute command: 

O*er head and ears in love I act my part, 
Canjoin and fep'rate thoufands by my art, 

Should foes affail, to topmoft heights I rife, 

And hurl them headlong down the yielding fkies® 
My tafk perform’d, I quit your warm embracé, 
And to a footy brother yield my stace: 

My contraft quite, for + in white appear, 

Nor vary fzfn^ons with the varying year,— 

Tho’ I’m of polifh'd parts, *tis paft difpute, 

My parent was a molt unwicidy brute, 

My parent, did I (ay ?—waft me once more, 

Ye pafling gales, back to my native; fhore, 

Whege blazing funs their potent beams unfold, 

I mpregnating the yellow fands with gold و‎ 

Where twice ten thoufand aromatic flow'rs, 
| Perfume the air from groves and orange bow’rs 5 
Where the foft fpice-kifs floats on zephyr's wings 
| And. opening buds fweet emanations fiing.— ' : 
Delufion all,——the dream of blifs is o'er, 

And I am, ladies, what I was before, 

Your fervant ever;—to your perfons. true, 

So, till to-morrow’s fun,—adieu! adieu! 
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A METHOD pursu'd for te form wood for use, 
And some: hing which wonderful matters produce, 
With a patt of a beast, when preserved, will tell 

| The right way a village in Suffolk to spell. 
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SONNET TO A FLOCK OF SHEEP. 
Su of innocence! in safety pass, 
No one shall harm ye, or molest ye here; 
Come then, and crop the spiry blades of grass, 
Moist with the falling of the morning tear.— | 
V hen ev’ning breezes fan the dusky pine, ብ 
Ill see ሃር penn'd, then homeward trace my way y 
And on my couch my wearied limbs recline, 
__ Till o’er yon mountain gleam th’ orient day.— 
From ye, 1 11 learn the flow’ry path of peace, 
And love my brethren as ye love your kind; 
So will sweet calmness in my breast increase, 
And soothe each passion that disturbs my mind. 
‘Thus, Nature-taught, I surely shall enjoy | 
‘Those purest pleasures, which will never cloy. 


ር ሥመ 


صد دون م غار ے 


Tn me behold ereation?s brighteft child, 

: In glorious porp and majefty array’d و‎ 

2 Nature when firft fhe faw me joyous fmil'd;, 

" Exulting in the work herfelf had made. ` 
Y chas'd old chaos from his native home, ' 
J pietc'ü the pathlefs realms of gloom and 6 و‎ 
Almoft, like thought, the fpacious world 1 roar, 
And ev’ry corner of the earth pervade. 


1 to mankind the works of God difplay, 

From huge bálena;to the puny mite; 

"The glow-worm’s taper, and the dun’s bright ray, 
"The lucid foftnefsyof the ftar of night. 


Beauty unlefs for me would want her charm و‎ 

} cheer the captive in his lowly cell, 

4 free the child of terror from alarm, 

And empty phantems of the night 10610 
The feather’d choir join in fengs of praife, 
When fit my prefepce joins the-leaiy groves 
With grateful joy their tuneful matins raife, 
Save birds oblcene that love midit {hades to rove. 















































|: E’en vegetation qwns my pow’r divine; | 
i “Thro? me fhe {miles with tints of varying hue ; | 
| ሻዕ meet me, ftraight afcends the tow’ring pine, 
Suiving in height his fellows to outdo, را‎ — | 
I dart the ocean’s mountain waves beneath; | 
1 with the comet roam empyreai (pakes l ':-: | 
f form the bew of heaven, aud 1 wreath 
Bright buds of beauty with foft tints of grace- 











و ہس ب ۔ 


Withont my fir yon dazzling orbs of light, 

Had been, tor ever hid from. Newton’s fight; 
The tortur'd dave my fecond juttly feats, ۷ 
|. And its dread name founds haríhly in his ears; 
| My whole, Diarians, is by you poffefs' ru J 
| Kor right before your eyes 4 Band ول ار‎  ፡ 


My, first is what P d wish to do this nighty 

My second what P d wish my wite to be, 
My whole is ladies, if I judge it right, 

‘What levers:are when they are on their knees 
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"Concentred in one form by natures 
We brethren five are found togethers 
And yet fuch apathy each other hn 
Does guide, no one will aid ano her. 
Thus in the-ftorm and driving و۳۶‎ 
"Tis one alone muß feel its pow'r j 
Or when the rattling thunders roll, 
-Or lightning daunts the timid foul, 
One, as before, muft hear the crafh, 
And only one will fee the flath ; 
Or are we bidden to a feaft, 
One ftill.for all the ret will tafe; 
But while it pleas'd enjoys the flavour; 
Another may partake the favour, 
Ingenious ladies, now teil me, 
What can this myflic puzzle be, . 
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MODERN SONNET, - 
TO AN OLD WiGe 


۱ sty 


Har thou ! who lieft fo fnug in this old box; 
With facred awe 1 bend before thy fhrine ! 


‚Oh! is not clos'd with glue, nor nails, nor locks, 


And hence the blils of viewing thee is mine. 
Like my poor aunt, thou haft feen better days! 
Well curl'd and powder'd, once it was thy lot 


< Balls to frequent, and mafqnerades, and plays, 


- ልከ4 panoramas, and the lord knows what} 
Oh! thou heft heard 0 Madame Mara fing, 
And oft-times vifited my Lord Mayor's treat; 
And once, at Court, watt noticed by the King, 
"phy form, was fo commodious, and fo.ngat. 
Alas Y what art thou now? a mere old mop! 


۱ 9۰ With which our houfemaid Nan, who hates a broom, 
' Dufts all the chambers in my little (hop, 


Then fly hides thee in this lumber-room! 
Such is the fate of wigs! and mortals too! 

After a few more years than thine are paft; 
The Turk, the Chriftian, Pagan, and the Jew; 

Mut all be fhut up in a box at 130! | 


Vain Man! to talk fo loud, and look fo big! 


How {mali’s the difference betwixt thee and a wig l 


How fmall indeed ! for, fpeak the truth I muft, 
Wigs turn to duffers, and man turns to duft. 
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F I can plant, with feventeen trees, 
Twice fourteen rows, in each row three; 
A friend of mine I then fhali pleafe, 
| Who fays he'll give them all to me. 
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Y firf the mifer's will does ferve; 
1 My fecond does his back preferve ; 


3 


My zubole, dear ladies, you will find, 
Is both to truth and reafon blind! 
Beware his prefence ; for fhould you 
Confent, he gives you time to rue! 



































Ye ladies fair, fay what am t 
Diftinguifh'd by my crimfon dyee 
Mof likely "tis I took my rife 
From mother Eve in Paradife, 
She, tafting the:forbidden trees i | 
Gave birth to Shame, and Shame bore. me. 
Yet I from difi’rent caufes rife, 
Seize innoeence by quick furprife, 
And tender fouls loft unhinge, 
‘But fhameless wretches feldem unge. 
The-pink, the tulip, nor the rofes 
“Can a more lovely hue discle fee 
The faireft nymph upon the plain - 
To put mé on need not difdain. f 
The bards in metaphors adorn, 
With me, the rofe.and rifing morn. 
I glowing rife, but fhort's my stays 
‘For inftantly I fade away. 
Now, faireft ladies, I fuppofe 
You'll from thefe hints my name difclofee 
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x T TIELT ገን የን 33 ۰ 
( 08 D by opprefüion's weight, thou fhalt confefs, 
6 Ihe woes I feel my fury can’t expreis; 

x i : š ~ 29 
m asgling and choak'd, how can I but deteft 

€ V “a ۳ y ne $ ነ wronle 
2: tyrant’s gripe, who would my foul moleft : 
ود‎ in that moment forc'd to jig it licht 

ho’ beaten—we ! wi m) 

aten-wounded d: 7 ረ 1 
unded— dance with all my. might. 


9 . . 7 7 " 

1 M a thing which too often occafions alarm, 
But if known when Pm feen, I more frequently 
charm ; 

To a bufh 1 ftick faft, for fear of a fall; 
a midnight I’m bright as a beau at a ball: 

My brethrea and I could enlighten the ftage, 
Allowing full fcope for the actors to rage; 
Of my kirdred you'll find fome in every ftate, 
Who in gloom, or in fplendour, fubmit to their fate. 
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ODE TO: A REDBREAST, 
Sweet bird, whose melting lay 
Deceives the wintry day, 
Come to my cot, while now the orient beams ! 
O'er hills of purpled snow 
See faint the radiance glow, 
And fleeting shadows brush yon icéd streams 


Approach, devoid of fear ; 
No cruel heart is here: 
On thee shall Pity lift her glist’ning eye— 
Amid yon leafless grove, 
Dejected dost thou rove, 
Aud shiver with a solitary sigh ? 


O fly the dreary shade, 

Which fatal snares invade ! 
There, there the truant school-bo 

No sympathy he feels, 

But death around him deals, 
Wild as the hawk that pounces on his prey. 


a 


y bends his way: 


Yes—tho’ the morning rise 
O’er azure-vaulted skies, 
With a pale lustre shines the frost 
For thee my cheerful fre 

Shall genial warmth inspire ; 
Here lurks no springe, norroars the murd’rous gun, 


My hospitable board 

Shall grateful food afford : 3 
Lo, cold and hunger at.a distance dwell! 

Then listen to my strain 

Come, peck this scatter’d grain, 
These dainty crumbs, nor dread my sylvan cell, 


What time, to greet the year, 
As vernal blooms appear, 
Thy brother warblers wake their choral lays; 
Go, pour thy little throat, 
Go, mix thy tender note, 
With each sweet song of tributary praise! 


y sun; 







































HOUGH choice as tbe day, ' - 
T Some throw me away, 
And others to wafe me intline و‎ 

But, in pity to me, fu^ 

"Tis the fair one's decree;  . 
¿T improve me, your readers fhould join. 
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THE SHIP-WRECK'D SEA BOY. 


*TIS night all around me the chill blast is howling, 
The harsh screaming sea bird now scar’d hovers nighy 
The voice of great heav’n in loud thunder is rolling, 
Alas! not tor shelter, or rest can I fly! 
I mark by the light’ning’s blue gleam, the wreck float- 
ing, 
Of her that long triumph'd o'er each threat’aing wave, 
፪ alone to this rock ’scrap’d the merciless ocean, 
While comrades more blest, found a watery grave, 


More blest, "tis not so—if unpitied I perish, 
To me some few hours for reflection are giv’ny 
A hope for the grey dawn of morning I'll cherish, 
We ne'er should arraign the decrees of just heav’n Í 
How hush’d seems the tempest, yon beauteous moon 
rising, | 
T'llgaze on awhile my sunk spirits to cheer— 
‘That sound, was it human! again hark! "tis comin 
Ah! notis the half famish'd wolf that I hear. 
او‎ ung grown old, my affectionate mother, 
ou’ll look for poor Henry, but long look in vain, 
My sister, how lovely, my helpless young brother, 
Nees ne’er will you share my caresses again! 

With you the long day will be spent in deep mourning: 
The bones of the sea boy must bleach on the shore! 
Now cim grows my sight! oh! my fever’d brain's 

burning! 
I come welcome death! all my sorrows are o'er. 
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WHAT all mea seek, but fewer find, 
Au insect of the industrious kind; 

What every one should strive to doc 

A man that's fear'd by me and you i 


© 


['WO-sevenths of a ghost, and one third of a tree, 


.. And half, what in harvest with reapers we see; 


| 


Namesa thing with the skilfal that numbers does save : 


—But by misapplieation sends more to their grave. 
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, may thou ne’er fright the fwain 
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My first my Eliza embraces— 
When winter’s stern breezes give pain: 
And my seeond, in sacred places, 
Unites the fait nymph to her swain; 
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[ shall give you g y 
And all verge ru a NU APR eps. 0 
بر‎ Id እ ا کا‎ ሃ strange: 

y figure is ncught but a waist which divides 
And keeps at due distance two straight linky sides 
But tho? simple in make, in my fortune I vary pon, tA 
Auf tew lots than mine are more mix'd and contrat | 
Fam 1n bonesty foremost tis very well knowns ደ 
My title to holiness can’t be o'erthrown. i | 


| 
| 


DAR 

Mongst honours and riches my stati 

ROB ay ni riches my station 1 take, 
| h and humility never forsake; 

1 v ۹ رم‎ 


W HEN the tempest rolls on high, 
On the wings of wind 1 fly ; 
When the morning gilds the scene, 
1 am on the village green. 
Vhen the swains my haunt forsake, | 
Calm 1 glide along the lake ; 
Pain nor pleasure do ] know, 
put to man a ከ1690 or foe, 


Oft I chase the lover's fears ; 
Oft dispel the poor man's cares: 
Then, in turn, his peace destroy, 
And embitter all his joy- 
Prisoners wait from me their doom, 
And their passport to the tomb. 
In the palaces of kings 
I am found with p 661095 things; 
Not unfrequent is ny lot, 
In the meanest subject's cot 5 
With the mariner 1 roam, 

er the ocean far from home 5 
In the warrior's tent I stand, 
And await his dread command ; 
When tbe blood of thousands flow; 
And the fiames of battle glow, 
Changing with my shape my name, 
Still my nature is the Same. 
To correction much 1 owe, 
But as older, shorter grow : 
Till stripp’d of all my hcnours gay; 
Pm erippledyeoipd, and thrown away. 


* 
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INNUMERABLE ate my race, 
And various are my charms; ` 
Altho’ no head, I have a face, 
And hands, tho” void of arms. 
My face is on my body plac'd, 
And without feet I go; 
With precious gems I oftam grac’d, 
, »And.make a brilliant shew. 
Yet stich misfortunes me attend, 
AS 6018100 be surpass’ d; 
I'méhàin'd'aüd tórtur'd by my friend, 
; And into prison cast; 
Quick motions thro’ my bowels run, 
Tilloft they strain of crack ; 
From morning till the setting sun, 
My guts are on the rack. 
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Tq warlike engine name which throws 


The fatal sheil to distant foes, 


Which, bursting as it falls to اع‎ round, 


Spreads dire destruction wide aro dae 
M y first is known. 


Next tell the short, but potent word, 
Which in St. Stephen's gam. hear i 
(Spite of the < din of loud deba 

Settles the business of the siate, 
My second’s show Re 
And then you hare an isle, which lies 
Where Ph ነድ. s darts from Ine 
Painfully bright his burning beams, 
و‎ nature all to languish seéms,) 
Made by my whole. 
ለ sterile spot, enrich’d 2 trade; 
And sov reign Britain’s mighty aid; 
For enterprize and kn ም xa still, 


Can carıy plenty where they will, 
From pole to pole. 


"Tis the hardy British tar, 
. My first repeating with delicht: 


"My second is both rich and poor, 


Will either frown er smile ; 


My whole is most industrious found, 


The pride of Britain’s isle. 


dian skies; 


ARK ! what sound salutes the.ear, 
Through the stillness of the night; 



























deu ty Chiid ol ret... 
` His secret bounty largely flows, 
‚And brings unask’d relief. | . 
To gentle offices of Love ` 
a His feet are never slow; 
He views, thro' Mercy’ 
A Brother ina Foe. | 
Peace from the bosom of his God, - 
My peace to him I give ; نا‎ ae 
And when he kneels before tie Throne ` 
‚His trembling Soul shall live, 
Po him protection shall be shewn,- ہے‎ 
And mercy from above Th A 
û those who thus fulfil 
. The perfect Law of Love... 


 — ያ ናቸ መ 


TO CAPTAIN ALGERNON DISNEY, 
OF THE FIRST REGIMENT OF LIFE GUARDS, 


Benorn! where, breathing Love divine, 
„Our dying Master stands | 
His weeping follow’rs gath’rin 
Receive his last commands. 
From that mild Teacher's parting lips 
_ What tender accents fell ! ; 
The gentle precept which he gave 
. Became its Author weil, _ 
Blest is the man whose soft’ning heart 
Feels all another's pain; _ 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never tais’d in vain. . 
"Whose breast expands with gen’rous warmth 
A stranger's woes to feel, ` 
And -bleeds in nity e'er the wound 
' He wants tlie power to heal. 
He spreads his kind supporting arms 


melting eye, 


g round, - 
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MY lord going to London, the evening being dark ; | 
My first was pronounc’d ኩሃ a weil-mounted spark, | 
‘But mv next slyly fled to a neighbouring farm, | 
Pro urd prompt relief by a well tim’d.alarm, 

Away rode the spark without causing more strife, 

. Lest my whole might endanger his freedom and life. 
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M HEN morning dawns, the shepherd leaves, 
With health his peacefu! cot, 
He sees my first within the fold, ` 
Surrounded by the fiock. 


His children fearing not my next, 
With joy their father meet ; 

When he returns at eventide, 
His daily task complete; 

He sleeps secure, nor dreads the alarım 
Of murd’ring cannons sound, | 

On which my whole will always be, 
A close attendant found. - "T 


JOHN made love to Kate‘ 


MY first an idle tale defines, 
Therefore contemptuous reckon’d; 
‘In fashion’s group at foily's sbrine ; 
See blustering comes my second, 


¿My whole illuminates your ways, 
When evening veils the skies ; 

‘Its awful grandeur claims our praise 
In funeral obsequies, 
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From times remote—but what can time avail? 

Be ufeful worth the bafis of the tale ; 

On that proud pillar let me take my ftand; 

From thence my fame, from thence refpect command 3 
Nor beauteous. fhape; nor polifh'd figure boaft; 
External beauty charms one fenfe at moft, 

For, know ye fair, tho? beauty pleafe the eye; 
Merit forbids that beauty e’er-to die; 
From thence our Britifh'maids derive their claim, 
<“ And give to immortality a name. 

Drawn from the mine, of fubftance reat, I prove 
A metaphor in prudence and in love: 

Should Strephon, favour'd youth, his tale impart - 
Of tender love, and charm your beating heart 5 
Should kindling paffions fan the fond defire, 

And equal love confeís an equal fire, [3 
Then, doubly then, my unreal merits prize, 
Nor lofe the guard where all your treafure lies! ° 

Of matter made, tho’ not like yours the famey . 

Far, far more lafting than the mortal frame; ` 
Your fragile form the winter’s cold deftroys,. 

Not years of frot mv harden*d frame 5 

In piercing heat weak man his breath refigns, 
The fire I brave, the furnace but refines ; 

From this my thape, my ftubborn nature gain, 
To pleafure dead, infenfible to pain; 

¿A lifelefs engine, in the weakeit hand, 

Can proudeft tow'rs and ftrongeft forts command ¢ 
‘Poffeis’d of.me, the nightly robbers fpoil 

The hard earn'd treafures of long years of toils 
Me once refign'd, the haplefs city falls, 

The conqueror plants his ftandard on the walls; 
"Tho! troops of heroes bleed انس‎ ny avail! 

I force the way when thund*ring cannons fail; 

But what are thefe ? —mortality?s vain boaft, 
The thrice crown’d conqueror and his:bloody hoít, 
The peít of ancient:and of modern times, 
"High heaven’s dread vengeance for a nation's crimes; 
When at the lait.dread day the mountains nod, 
And nature fhrinks before her coming God, 
There, while the ethereal trumpets folemn found, 
Born by an angel's hand fhall I be found و‎ 
Immortal chen—a grand, an awful truft, 

When ail creation turns to primal duft! 
While my dread guardians voice in thunders tell, 
I lead the way to pierce profoundeft heli ! 

Here let us paufe, and contemplate the fcene. 
Are thefe the deeds of one that's weak and mean? - 
"Yes—furely yes—1 weak and mean appear, 

And but ennobled by the truft I bear: 

Till then I every art and fcience tend, 

The wife man’s bleffing, and the good man's friends : 
Then ladies, as I am before your eyes, 

Ufe me with cunning, and obtain the prize, 
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COMPARE my second with my first, 
You'll find that this is that revers’d; 
Examine then my whole you'll see 

I am, in fact, what cannot be ° 
Yet to the comfort am I known 
Of almost every Suffolk clown. 








DESCRIPTION OF A GRAVE, 
E In à Country Church-yard, 
HERE the long grafs obfcures yon brier 
۱ Aud. antique yews the r branches fadi 
A wretched female with the filent dead, 
Unnotic'd, unlamented, refts her head : 
No weeping friend is feen to deck her bier, - 
Or o’er her afhes fhed the tender tear ; 
But buried in the tomb’s fad mould’ ring heap, 
Her forrows.and her fate in filence fleep ; 
"Tis beauteous Jefly’s frail, neglected fhade, 
Whofe pale form {wells the folitary glade ; 
Ah! haplefs maid, I heard the ftili Low gale, 
Which bore thy death-bell through the hollow vale, 
Wheu thy fad fpirit, freed from mifery’s load, 
la trembling expectation, fought its laft abode : | IM 
Though vice awhile obfcur'd thy rifing fame, . '11 
And itamp’d with early infamy thy name, 
Yet o'er thy grave, nud fober evening’s ከ305, .. 
The mufe with pitying tear hall fwell the glade, 
And tell the villain’s guilt, whofe perjur’d art y 
From virtue's^path ällur'd thy fimple heart ; | 
When, without parents, in that early day 
When youth molt needs a friend to guide our way 3 
Then, falfe to honour, truth, and promis’d love, 
Left thee alone in life's wide courfe to rove. 


y grave, 
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Tm made a judge in doubtful በን 
Between the jarring man and wife, 
When he forfakes his fphere 5 
If he invades the woman's right; 
J interfere——tho' out of fight, ' 

And faften on his rear! 


Then, like a ftreaming flag difplay’d, 

When men on women's rights invade; 
A fignal to exprefs; 

I then expofe fuch men to fhame, 

Who fhould be mafter, would be dame; 
Their great 0 





T've faid enough my name to tell, 

And that cook Molly knews right well, 
For I’ve with her been free; 

Oft we have been feen hand in handy 

‚And in a corner often ftand, | 
When we had liberty. 
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From heav’n I fall, though from earth I begin; 

No lady alive can shew such a skin. 

I’m bright as an angel, and light as afeather;, | .- 
But heavy and dark when you squeeze me together. 
Tho’ candour and truth in my aspect I bear, 

Yet many poor creatures I help to ensnare: 

Tho’ so much of heav’n'appears in my makes: i 

The foulest impressions I easily take.. 

My parent and I produce one another-- | 

The mother'the daughter,--the daughter the Mother... 


Begotten and born, and dying with noise; 

The terror of woman, and pleasure of boys. 
Like the fictions of poets concerning the wind, 
I'm chiefly unruly when strongest confin’d. | 
For silver and gold I ne’er trouble my head, 
But all I delight in ‘are pieces of lead; ۶ھ‎ 
Except when Ltrade with a ship or a town; 
Why then I make pieces of iron go down, . A 
One property more I would have you remark; ` 
No lady was ever more fond of a spark: 
Whenever I get one, my. soul's all on fire; 

I roar out my Joy, and in transports expire. 






























| ROTUND my first: 


for ERO A 
My whole uncook'd i cooking us’d my last, 


s of delicious taste, 
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A SONNET TO HOP E. 


t Ever fkill’d to wear the form we love, | 
To bid the fhapes of fear and grief depart, 
Come, gentle Hope! with one gay fmile remove 
The lafting fadnefs of an aching heart. 
Thy voice, benign Enchautrefs! let me hear; 
Say that for me fome pleafures yet fhall bloom, 
That fancy’s radiance, friendfhip’s precious tear, 4 
Shall foften, or fhall chace, misfortune’s gloom. 
But come not glowing in the dazzling ray, 
Which once with dear illufions charm’d my eye! 
Q ftrew no more, fweet flatterer ' on my way 
‘> The flow’rs I fondly thought too bright to die. 
Vifions lefs fair will fuothe my penfive breatt, 
That afks not happinefs, but longs for reft. 
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By something form'd, I nothing am ; 
Yet ev'ry thing that you can name. 
In no place have I ever been; 

Yet ev’ry where I may be seen, | 
In all things false, ds always true; | 
I'm still the same, but ever new. 8 | 
Lifeless, life’s perfect form I wear, 
Can shew a nose, eye, tongue, or car; 
Yet neither smell, see, taste, or hear. 
Swiftly I move, and enter where 
Not c'en a chink can let in air. 

Like thought, I’m ina moment gone; | 
Nor can I ever be alone. 

All things.on earth I imitate 
Faster than nature can create. 
Sometimes imperial robes I wear; | 






































Anon in beggar’s rags appear > -. | ¿J 
A giant now, and strait an elf; s 
I'm ev’ry one, but ne’er myself: i x] * 
9 9 >» 
Ne'er sad, I mourn ; ne'er glad, rejoice; | jid 
I move my lips, but want a voice. I. 
I ne'er was born, nor e'er can die; HN 
Then pr’ythee tell me, what am I ? Kr 
^ TED | " 
Before a circle let appear A 


Twice twenty-five, and five in rear; 
One-fifth of eight subjoin, and then 
You'll quickly find what conquers men. 


When you and I together meet, i 
We make up six, in church or street; P4 
When I and you do meet, once more, : 
Alas! poor we can make but four; | 
And last, when you from I are gone, 

I make but solitary one. | 


My first oft hangs upon a 1397” arm, 
Yet gives a jealous husband no alarm; 
My second doth the place of feet supply, 
To those who neither walk, nor run, nor fly و‎ ۶ 1 
My third’s the rival of cach tempting toast, 9 
But when its most caress'd it suffers most... - | 




















UN 
Hark! ‘tisthe awful knell of death 1 hear, 
And sounds of sorrow only meet my ear; 

From thç deep drum all tones of joy are fled, 
And its hoarse murniurs speak a Soldier dead. 
No more from music’s power can pleasure Bow, 
Its sacred strains now wake the soul to woe; 
Those strains a cold and solemn chill impart, 

And touch each chord of feeling in the heart. , 

_ See the proud steed, that courage can restrain, 
Or onward press amidst the warlike train, 
Now clothed in trappings of despair and gloom, 
Led in the sad procession to the tomb. . 

Useless, alas! therein.that curb'd his force, 


| And vain the spur that urg'd his rapid course 3°") ~ 


Por cold in death is now the master’s hand, 
That wer his daring spirit held command, 
Friendship, Respect, aud Love, are mourners Bere, 
- And Wars dread emblems now revers’d appear; 
"Tis right in seenes like these albthoughts should cease 
oP But these which speak of pure unfading peace. ፡ | 
Now do we sorrowing turn to private lite, 


Where weep the orphan'd babes, the widow’d wife ; 
But here description feels her powers must fail; ۰" 
And o'er their. anguish diaws the Grecian veils 

For them, as Sympathy’s soft sorrows flow, — | 

May kindness every soothige aid bestow ; | 
Whilst all the good, the gentle and the brave, ) 
Bedew with Pity's tears:a Soldici's grave. 
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Bright and (0+7 is my ምኖ a. | 
Emblem of the fate of man y Ie 

Thousands of my second were ۰ Dd 

. Créated, when my first began : 

One will in my third Stt ot ر ری‎ rtr aoo 
Who' s born and dies within the year, | 


My first for trembling oft is nam’ a, 
My second in the battle fam’d : 

Both these, my lovely guesser, join; 
They point the poet most divine, . 
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With thee I foothe each troubl:d thought, torek. 
























































































































































near Bristol. 





BLATZE CASTLE inthe Grounds of JF Harford og, — 





he ጋረ 77 my Pen, መጋኛ. 
Thou dear« companion ‘of’ each lonely hour, 
Wellpleas’d I view thee, and confelsthy pow’r: 
Now Phoebus faintly gilds the faded plains, 


: And:hollow. winds are fraught with chilling "rains. 


¿The yellow groves their falling verdure mourn, 
"And cavern'd rocks; and dales, their fighs return. 
The feather’d fongiters feek theclofeft thade, ` 
«Nor, with fof} mufic, chear-the lonely glade. 

_A melancholy gloom involves the fkiesy — — 

All nature Mourns; each rural beauty: dies.’ 


Yet in thefe difmal hours, thy aid can form . 


A vernal landicape which defies the ftorm 5. 
Beneath thy ftroke the vegetative race ' 


En fair fucceffion rife, with lafting gracé. 


With magie pow'r thou bid'ft the tender fawm 


,Crop-the freth beds, and wenton.o ፡ይጄ the ا‎ 
‚Sad Philomela, with melodieus airs. a 
"In dark December; foothes the Lovers cares 2% 


“The groves refóünd, and on the fmi ing plans: 
Herds, flocks: and thepherds, join their art وھ(‎ freins 


| pa Ouch’ d by a Poet's hand, entranc'd we hear. 


Extatic founds; Spring's gaycft fcenes appear. 
When 7 Phenor grieves, what nymph but heaves’ a zk t 
Whén-Léya 684165, joy beanis fronrev' ry eye. 


«With thee, when night exteads-his awful regm. 
: And reftlefs fhadows haunt the dreary, pla; 

| While youths and virgins lead the mazy ud 
, And raptur'd melt the mufic’ s foothing founds 


Alone Í fit, And fring my rural Hrer na: 
To ftrains which love ard innocence infpiret. 
When forms defce nd, and raging waters roll, 

To intercept the /riexd that ihares my foul}... 
My kiniget, 70ز‎ EN thou exem à 0 و‎ 


S the hearin idc‏ او خی ام 
O'cr.gloomy fkies, anc 1 fullem; Seen, prevail.‏ 
When anxious cave involves my aching breaft, .‏ 
in fancy's palated fields, with pl: cafure over,‏ 
ቫ“ `‏ تج Or gayly revel, ia foutefairy grove;‏ 
; ان Tus pite: of. 101 the bubbling pape e‏ 
And i ink the Apis ace of the ft ream pple.‏ 
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M any a love-lorn fwain has figh'd, ا‎ 
Inlóve'sfoft maze, on Orwell's fides 
Sweet Maid 1: full many an ¢ye. for yous - 

8 hed wacontrou]’d the lovers dew,- 

C onfcious of thy {oft matchlefs power, 

¿A id envious flrove to pleafe an hour; jo. 
Rich was the look which yourbeRow’'d `; 
T hink then how deep your frowns muf goad! 
W hene*er you feld; an “Anger ee rater کہ‎ 
R eiplendent fhone-Around your face; " 

I n rofy dimples love did fit, 

G ave joy full feope and keenefl wits: 

H appy the eyes that ever S uu Eas ti 
T o your fweet charms and meet your love; 





























The Soldier's Prüyer in the Fieldof Battle. 
God of my Fathers! guide my way 
Amidst the Battle’s fierce alarms ; 
Grant me to see, this dreadful das... 
The triumph of my Country’s arms, 
Yet not my will but Thine*be done : . 
If thy High Wisdom doom my fall, 
Tho stört the race of life ve ran, 
1 die content at Duty’s-call. - 
Then if Thy Graceimy pray’r accord, 








1 he expressions of my parting breathy: 
Grateful, PH bless thy goodness, Lord ! 
And sinile amid the pangs of death. 
‚May my trangressians of Thy will 
Find mercy thro’ my. Saviour's name: 
May my lev’d Country, freed from ill, 
Long flourish in unbounded fame | 





























































« I AM a cheerful fellow, altho' a marry d man, 
And in this age of folly pursue a saving plan, 
Tho’ wives are thought expensive, yet who 
can live alone ? i 

"T hen since they're dear creatures, tis best to 

^" have but one. x 
i My choice discovers clearly my 00۴ and 

my taste; 

I’ve a very little wife with'a very little waste. 


Marriage is a draft we take for beer or for 
worse, | 
And wise is he who can prevent the draits 
upon his purse ; 
But evils are much lessen’d, when wives are 
well inclin’d, 
For though they come across us, they shape 
them to our mind. ۱ | 
à | If matters are well manag'd, no need to be 
straight lac'd, 
You may with little danger increase the little 
de " "waste; 


Tho’ spousy's so discreet, still each fashion 
she'll display, 
Her bosom, heaven bless her, is as open as 1 
. the day, 1 
Her garment, may I venture a simile to beg, 
Hangs loosely from her shoulder like a-gown 
/ upon a peg; y 
; Yet fearful of expences, she shortens them 
š tho’ small, 
And if she goes on short‘ ning—there’ll be no 
waste at all. 
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TE nn ہے‎ 
Ox Conten ment. 
|. ` pr By Lady Meansri, ከኣ 
7, Contentment, roly, dimpled fair, | ...+0 
> Thou brightefl daughter of the fky, 
Why doft thou to the hut re air, 
And from the gilded palace fly ? 
1۳۷6 trac'd thee on the peafant's check, 
Dye mark'd thee in the milk-maid's fmile, 
I've heard thee loudly laugh and [peak 
Amid the fons of Want and Toil. 
Yet in the circles of the Great, 
Where Fortune?s gifts are all combin’d 
I’ve fought thee early, fought thee late, 
And ne’er thy Z5vely form could find. 
1 | Ince then from Wealth and Pomp ye flee, 
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J afk but ompetence and Thee. 
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Stat fua cülque dies ; breve et irreparabile cempits 


And quickly fent him from the realms of light 
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the Death of Mafter GEORGE BET 
Son of the Rev. G. BETTS, Wortham. 





Omnibus eff vite. 

O cruel Far! O Deftiny unkind! 

What forrows dott thou caufe to human kind ;; | 

What griefs, what pangs, thou doft prepare for man, ` 

During his {hort and oft unhappy Span. . PR Sun 

In George was youth and every grace combin'd, . 

A ready wit, and excellence of mind; | š 
-A heart that yielded to kind friendthip’s 
‚And temper guided by good will te all, ` 

Death’s cruel fcourge difpatch’d him to the grave, 
When in the ftream he tried the wat'ry waves. 


call, 


- 


Into che dark and gloomy (ከ3065 of night... 
No fish, no groan, his dittant parents heard— 
‘No, not the. whifpering of a fingle word; - 
But in the desp were all:his forrows drown’d, . 
And his paie corpfe extended on the ground. 
Not youth, not innocence, that life contd {pares 
‘Nor yet that mind, where all the graces were; 
When Fate—inexorable Fate drew nigh, ۔‎ jd 
To wound his friends with-many a paiatul igh, . 
But Guardian Angels took, his foul away, 
Nor fuffer'd it to mix with mortal clay; 
And fwiftly wing'd it tó the etherial air, 
No more the forrows of this world to bear. 
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Epitaph by Mo. David Rees. 
Sacred to. the immortal memory of ` 
WILLIAM MURRAY, Earl of Mansfield, 
Late:Lord Chief Juétice of England: | 
Who, during 5609 of gë years and’upwards, 
not only difcharged the duties of that high office 
~~... Wath unexampled affiduity, ’ | 
‚and ‚unquelliönaule | reputation, 
but happily uniting the wifdom of Socrates, _ 
the cloquence-of Cicero, the.harmoay of Virgil, 
To andthe witand plealentries:of Horace,. | 
with the:beauties-of his own unbounded genius, 
_ Became, and was confeffediy; ^ 
the brighteft-ornament of human nature 
‚that any, age or country has hitherta «+ 
vcbeen*able to boaft.of. 
ta sohe venerable Peer 
having palled the age of fourfcore, 
and finding his corporeal powers too feeble 
müch longer to difplay his wonderful talents 
with their wonted energy, 
withdrew-bimfelf from-the Bench a 
and; willing to appear with thofe talents 
undiminifhed at the throne of his Divine Créater, 
"by whom he had been fo peculiarly and 
abundantly endued; "+ dis. 
fhook off the clog of mortality in his 89th year: 
‚And, as an eagle, wing'd his airy flight, ` m 
Thro’ death’s pale fhade and all furrounding night, 
Up to the bappy realıns of everlafling light : 
Where, welcom’d:by the: focia povrs Divine, ` 
| Freely with ther he drinks celefiial wine ; 
‘White hert Phrlofophy remains to mourn 
Her Fav'rite fled, fled never to return, . 
Unul bis God fhaM at the Judgment Day, 
Wah his bright foul reanimate his clay, |. 
‚Andboth with him to dwell, from hence-to ,جع‎ 
convey: c. 3 SA 3 
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HAGLEY, Worcesterfhire ., 
SEAT o£ theR!Hon. LORD LITTLETON. . 
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THE TEAR, 
On! that the chymist's magic art 


Long should it glitter near my heart, 
A. secret source of pensive pleasure. 


The little brilliant, ere it fell, 


115 lustre caught from Chloe’s eve; 
Then, trembling, left it’s. coral cell— 


31 


The spring of sensibiity! 


© 


Sweet drop of pure and pearly light! 
In thee, the rays of virtue shine 

More calmly clear, more mildly bright, 
Than any gem that gilds the mine. 


Benign restorer of the soul! 

Who ever fly'st to bring relief, 

When first she feels the rude controul 
Of love or pity, joy or grief. 


The sage’s and the poet’s theme, 

In every clime, in every age; 

Thou charm'st in Fancy's idle dream, 
In Reason's philosophic page. R 


That very law* which moulds-a tear, 
And bids it trickle from it’s source, 
That law preserves the earth a sphere, 
And guides the planets in their course. 
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HYMEN # ELIZA. 


By Lord LYTTELTON. 


w ADAM, before your feet I lay 
. This ode upon your wedding day, 
The firft indeed I ever made, 
For writing odes is not my trade 5 
My head is full of houfhold cares, 
And neceflary dull affairs ; 
Befides that fometimes jealous frumps 
Will put me into doleful dumps, 
And then no clown beneath the fky 
Was ere more ungallant than I; 
For you alone Inow think fit 
To turn a poet and a Wit 
For you whofe charms, I know not how, 


Have power to fmooth my wrinkled’ brow, 


And make me, though by:nature ftupid, 
As brifk, and as alert, as Cupid. 

Thele obligations to repay, 

When e’er your happy nuptial day 
Shall with the circling years return, 

For you my torch fhall brighter burn; 
Than when you firt my pow'r ador’d و‎ 
Nor will I call myfelf your lord, 

But am (as witneís this my hand) 

Your humble fervant at command, 


HYMEN, 


Dear child, let Hymen not beguile 
You, who are fuch a judge of fiyle, 
To think that he thefe verfes made, 
Without an abler penman’s aid ; 
Obferve them well, you'll plainly fee, 
That every line was writ by me, 


CUPID, 






































መም” 


THE PEBBLE. 
7 ALKING on the fandy beach, 
ነ ۲ Lowly laid within my reach 
A Pebble caught my eye و‎ 
Clinging to its native bed, 
Quick I rais’d its crufted head, 
And fafely put it by; 


Little did the captive know 


What it was to undergo 
Before it rofe to note ; 

How the lapidary's wheel, 

Fraught with inftruments of. fteel, 
Muft ftrip it of its coat; 

All its cuts and-grindings paft, 

Polifh'd bright and -fmooth atilaft, 
In dazzling luftre drefs’d و‎ 

Sce it paid for all its pains, 

Delia views -its‘beauteous-veins, 
And clafps it to her breast ! 1 
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Recal thy wandring thoughts, and make 
them dwell 
In the fmall limits of their native cell. 
To thine own heart confine thy chiefeft 
care,.- ` [there : 
For Mira, know, thy joys are planted 
And as you manage and improve the foil, 
"Twill. punifh your neglect, or pay your 


toil ; 
Here let your views and your ambition ` 
reít, . [breaft, 


To reign the queen of a well-govern’d 

This point fecur'd, let heav’n difpofe 
the reft. 

Yet you may afk for what your ftate rë- 
quires, 

But not the gewgaws your caprice defires s ep 

As thus, * O keep me from the reach of 
> pain, [* train š 

€ From meagre famine, and her mournful 

« Let not reproach affault my wounded 
« ears, 

¢ Nor let my foul behold a friend in tears? 

€ Secure from سا‎ let my full moments 
> run, 

> And fill be chearfül as the rifing fun 5 

€ Or if a gloom my trembling heart in- 
€ vades, [ fhades 

¢ Ah! may it 1 with the nightly 

€ Thro’ the craz’d walls: O may not 
€ reafon fly, | 

> But if it does, then let its manfion die 2 

€ Let not remorfe, of guilt the certain 
> pay, [* ray : 

€ Blot my clear fun, nor ftain its parting 

> Give me a lively but a guiltlefs mind, . 

> A body healthful, and a foul refign’d. 

Thus far, O Mira, thou mayít afk of 

heav'n, [givn 

| How blefs’d the mortal to whom thefe are 
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| Who:drouned himself át the Nore, under the idea <y 
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The HOTFENTOT BOY 





going back to his Parents. 
Soon as death’s gloomy terrors tve brav’d, 
To my dear native 13፡0 I shall haste ; 
And-tho’ now I'm by Christians enslav’d, 
Of liberty’s sweets I shall taste ; 
What dclightthose dear scenes will inspire ! 
Delight, that shall know no alloy! 

And O, with what joy will my sire 
Welcome back his lost Hottentot boy. 
Kind master, think not, tho’ I leave you, - 
My heart to your favours unjust; | 

Did Hottentot bey c'er deceive you? 
Or make yonrepeht of your trust š 
Some delight a slave's feelings to wound و‎ 
Mine to sooth has oft been your employ # 
And ingratitude ne'er shall be found 
In the breast of poor Hottentot boy. 
Yet who, that like me isa slave, 
In a far distant country unknown, 
But the kindest of masters would leave, 
And die--to return to his own? 
I come! by Death’s horrors-anmovy’d! 
I die ! with what transports of joy ! 
Friends, countrymen, parents belov'd, 
Receive back your Hottentot boy. 
He said—and plung’d.deepin the main, 
The crew soon to succour him try’d; 
Regarding their aid with disdain, 
And smiling serenely—he dy'd. 
You, whose bosoms sweet pity can Know 
For the slave, basety torn from each joy, 
O do not disdain to hestow 
A tear on the Hottentot boy. 
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A STRING OF SIMILIES ON AD SWAT ow. 


"Tis like the soul; *tis like a friend: | 

Like bliss, our being's aim and end; 
Like life, and wealth, and blindness too;— ' 
But most of all "tis like to you, ۱ 


| 


A swallow like the soul, I 537 
For why ?—its tenement is clay; 
And life—that busy, bustling thing 
Life, like the bird; is on the wing, 
Riches ’tis like; for surely they 
Make themselves wings, and fly away: 
When flatt’rers fawn, to gain their ends, . 
What are they but fair weather friends? 
The blind—the proverb tells you why 
"Tis said, € the blind eat many a ባሃ.” 
For happiness, "twere easy, now, 
To Fate rhimé and reason too; 
But spare the Muse'one honest line, 
To paint the let she wishes thine. 
Mere shadowy forms may please a while; 
Pleasutes may court, arid pomp beguile; 
But lasting bliss, search where you will, 
Builds in the chimney -corner still, 
All this, they'll say, is very true ነ 
But how like ——— 3 how like you ? 
Can she who loves the rural CH o 
In soot and smoke delight to dwell — 
Peace with your queries, friend ፦] trust : 
The likeness still youl own is Just. 
Ta that sweet month, when Nature's hand - 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land 1 
When ling’ring blights our hopes betray, 
And winter checks the pride of May; 
Let but the swallow tribe appear, 
Andsammer instant follows there. 
So when dark clouds deform the sky, Us 
Who minds the clouds, when —sby? 
The wintry blast unheeded Blows; با ہے‎ 
And-summer smiles where’er she goes; 
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A Comparative View of the different Ages common to 
several of the Animal Creation. 

"The Partridge, Peacock, Swine, and Turtle Dove, 
Twenty-five years on ear th may chance to move 

Hares, Cats, and Sheep, live seldom more than ten; 
Rams, Bulls, and Dogs, live half as long again, ; 

The Ox (a enrious fact) and Horse a score, 

A Goat and Pigeon ei ght, but seldom more, 

The Ass till thirty, aná a Goose with Men — 
Spins out a term of threescore years and ten; ^ 
"While the hoarse Raven and the Eagle soar ۱ 
O'er beauteous scenes one hundred years or more ! 
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CUPID AMONG THE BACHELORS. 


AT a Bachelor’s Feast Tom Monk was presiding, 
Now at wedlock rude jeering, then Cupid deriding, 
When down flew the god from above. 
Soon the bumpers are fill’d, and the glasses all jingle, 
Cries Tom here’s a health to the man who lives single. 
So the claret they quaff, | i 
And at Cupid they laugh, | 
And each bids defiance to women and love, | 


Sorely vex’d that the topers his power should despise, 
Off to Bacchus indignant the God of Love flies, 

Their conduct then straightway exposes ; | 
When the jolly god hears of his vot’ries deñance, 
He consents with sly Cupid to form an alliance, | 

So the grape juice they quaff, ! 

And at Bachelors laugh, ' | 
While Bacchus this scheme of reyenge then proposes. 
Make ’em fev’rish in love and soon you will see, | ፤ 
To cool their scorch’d hearts each to drinking will flee, | 

Which will only add fuel to fire; | 

Soin love they will drink, and wine in return, Í 
Make the flame in their bosoms more ardently burn, 

So as bumpers they quaff, y 

And at you while they laugh, 
My magical wine will the passions inspire. 
Quite charm’d with the scheme back the god of love 

flew, . | 

And wounded each heart of the love-hating crew; 

His shafts not a man of them pared, | 
And love instant kind'ling tormented each heart, | | 
While the wine ‘stead of easing augmented the smart. | 

And as bumpers they quaff ول"‎ 

Cupid wink’d and he laugh’d, 

For to cure ’em, next week ev’ry soul of 'em married. 








MUCH like a snake my slender body moves, 
‚And, winding still, in diffrent bodies roves, 
Toa high place it climbs by narrow ways, 
And skips from right co left, yet never Stravs, 
‚In narrow bounds I hold half human kind, 
mprison queens, yet ne'er was thought unkind, 
In holes I sneak when Phoebus spreads his light, 
| But leave 'em when his absence brings on night, 





A WORD of one syllable easy and short, 

Read backwards and forwards the same, 
It expresses the sentiments warm from the heart, 
And to beauty lays principal claim, . 
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SO exalted am I in the character of my first, that 
Y have trampled on the pride of Kings, and the 
greatest Putentates have bowed down to embrace me, 
yet the dirtiest kennel in the dirtiest street, Is not too 
foul to have me tor its inmate. _ i 

In my second, what infirite variety! T am rich as 
the eastern nabob, yet. poor as the weeping object of 
your benevolence; Lam mild and gentle as the spring, 
yet savage and cruel as the wintiy blast; 1 am young, 
beautiful and happy, yet old, deformed, and wretched; 
*tis from the highest authority | dare pronounce myself 
your superior, yct few instances are there to prove it, 
and many are the proofs against it. 
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LINES, 
BY MRS. ANNE HUNTER. 


VHILE I behold the moon’s pale beam, 
Her light perhaps reflects on thee, 
As wandering near the silver stream, 
Thy sad remembrance turns to me. 


Ah, to forget !- the wish were vain, 

Our souls were form’d thus fond to be, 
No moie I'll murmur and complain, 
¿For thou, my love, wilt think on me. 


E 
Silent and sad, I rake my way, 

As fortune deigns my bark to steer, 
Of hope a faint and distant ray, 

Our far divided days shall cheer. 


Ah! to return to meet again, 
Dear blissful thought! with love and thee! 

No more 1 murmur and complain, 

For thou, my love, wilt think on me. 
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The VINEYARD 1 
M?POWELLS near HEREFORD: ' 


AFTON WATER. 
BY ROBERT BURNS, 


FLOW gently, sweet Afton, among thy green braest 
Flow gently, I'll sing thee a song in thy praise: 

My Mary’s asleep by the murmuring stream ; 

Flow gently, sweet Afton, disturb not her dream. 


Thou stock-dove,whose echo resounds through the glen, 
| Ye wild whistling blackbirds in yon thorny den, 

Thou green-crested lapwing thy screaming forbear, 

I charge you disturb not my slumbering fair. 


| How lofty, sweet Afton, thy neighbouring hills, 
| Far mark'd with the courses of clear winding rills; 
| There daily I wander, as noon rises high, 

My flocks and my Mary's sweet cot in my eye. 


How pleasant thy banks, and green vallies below, 
Where wild in the woodlands thy primroses blow; 
There oft, as mild evening weeps over the lea, 

| The sweet-scented birk shades my Mary and me, 


Thy crystal stream, Afton, how lovely it glides, 
And winds by the cot where my Mary resides : 
| How wantor thy waters her snowy feet lave, 


| As gath’ring sweet flowrets she stems the clear wave, 
| 8 ë 


| F[ow gently, sweet Afton, among thy green braes, 
| Flow gently, sweet river, the theme of my lays, . 
My Mary’s asleep by the murmuring stream ; 

| Flow gentiy, sweet Afton, disturb not her dream, 


















































ONE KISS OLD GIRL, 


ONE kiss old girl for many a year, 
Together we have journey’d on, 
Disturb’d by no one guilty fear, 
E’er since I woo’d and you was won 
Yes good old dame I own my joys, 
And thank thee for.a happy life, 
With bliss view my girls and bo 85 
With bliss I view my faithful wife, 
And see ourlatter years to bless 
To stop the progress of decay, 


Our children’s children round us press, 


And cheer us with their guileless play; 

Tall like the pine when one I view, ` 
Another like the rose in mien, 

I think myself anoak—and you 

| Dear good old girl an eyergreen, 










































Diinking— An Andient Fragment 
Three cups of wine a prudent man may take 
The first. of these for coustitation’s sake ; 
The second to the girl he loves the best, 
The third and last to ull him to his vest, 
Thea home to bed: but, if a fourth he pours, 
Thatis the cup of folly, and not ours, ' 
Loud noisy talking on tho fifth attends; | 
The sixth breeds feuds, and falling out of riendas 
Seven beget blows and faces staind with Cro dp. 
Eight, and the wateli-patrolelbreaks ope the door; 
Mad with the ninth, 61ھ‎ 


'enp pues round, 
And the swilVdsot drops senseless of the ground, 


' 


Home. | 
Cling to (ከሃ home! If there the meanest shed 
Yicid thee: adrearth, asd shelter for thy head, 
And some poor plot, with, vegetables stored, 
Be all that heaten allots thee for thy board, 
Unsavory bread, and herbs that scatter'd grow, 
Wild on the river-brink or moantain brow, 


Yet gen this cheerless mansion shal! provide - 


More heart’s repose thaw all the world beside. 
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ኳ By T. Moore, Esq. | 

Oh! had we some bright little Isle of our own, 

In a blue summer oceait, far off and alone ; 

“ ` ` ` y . . ^ 
Where a leaf never dies in the still blooming bowers, s. 


And the bee banquets on through a whole year of Sewers, 


Where the Sun loves to pause 
With so fond a delay, - 
That the night only draws 
A thin veil o’er the day ; ^u 
Where simply to feel that we breatlie---that we live; 
Is worth the best joy that life elsewhere can give! ` 
Therewith souls ever ardent, and pure as the elime, 
We should love, as they loved in the first golden time; . 
The glow of the sunshine, the balm of the air, | 
Would steal to our hearts and make all summer there ; 
With affection, as free 
From decline as the bowers ; 
And with hope like the bee, 
! Living always on flowers ; 
Our Fife should resemble a long day of light, 
y And our death come on holy and calm as the night. 
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BELMONT, near Hereford. ۱ 
SEAT of JOHN MATTHEWS, Esq MD. 
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MISERIES öf a HOT DAY and, and a HOT NIGBT. 


What a plague’s a Summer breakfast ; 
Eat whate’er you will, 

Muflin’s but a greasy thing, 

"And toastis greasier still" 


‘Then how to pass your time aw ay - 


Till dinner; there's the doubt, 

Your re hot if sitting | in the house, 

Buf hotter if you're out. 

٦ : dinner comes, God bless us all ! 
"With roast, with boil'd and stew, 
You're hot before you eat, 

And hotter when you do. 


AV hen dinuer’s done, come fruits and créams : 


‚Sure they can ne'er be heating; 
Yes sure, he must be hot who eats 

Just after he’s been eating. 
Then, after dinner where to go, 

No knowing where to roye; 
‘The Gegere: n are hot below, 

‘Che ies hot above. 
And now the snog king tea- وا‎ 5 





Tea UM an Yempty تہ‎ e 
And hotter still a full one. ` 
But then the evening wall? 's the و‎ 
Not if you're liot before ‹ 
፲ከ6 iman who gives when tine still, 
“Will, when he moves, give more. 


፥ን 


ቺ ۸ the supper comes, and comes 


-. To make things worse, Í wot, 
For supper while it heats the cool, 
Can never co ار‎ the hot. 
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. Hyng to the Evening Star. 
Mild star of eve, whose tranquil beams j 

à Are grateful የዕ the Queen of Love 

Š Fair planet, whose etfulgence gleams 
More bright (han all the lost above, 
And only to the moon's clear light” 
Yields the first honours of the night ! 
All hail, thou soft, thon holy Star, 
Thou glory of the midnight sky! 
And when my steps are wand’ring far, 
Leading the shepherd-minstrelsy, 
Then, if the moon deny her ray, . 
Oh guide me, esh omy way, 
No s2vage robber of the dark, 

No foul assassin claims thy aid, 


To guide his dagger to its mark, 

Or light him go his pland'ring trade š 
My gentler errand is to prove 

The transports of requited love, 
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i 2 : : | 
| | One half a luscions fruit vrefix'd to one, | | | 
| Will show a heawnly blessing long since gone! | 

3 “| For which each wise and virtuous Briton sighs ` 






The gift ef heaven, ani fav'rite of the skies! ` 3 
That the chill breast of poverty. would eheer, 
Delight thesoul and dry the failing tear. 

















































COME gentlemen, you Laddress myself to; 
For the name of this Hattering rogue,  . 
You loveit no doubt, and you'll soon find it out; 
For amongst you its greatly in vogue. 
It smiles in your faces when the slave you embraces | 
My words you will find to be true; | 
But it leaves a great curse, like for better for worse | 
Which your cunning can never undo. 4 | 
But he that denies it, and with ease can despise it, 
And makes ith:s servant, not master, 
Will find it his iriend, and on him ’twill attend, 
And comfort him when in disaster. 
Ë But he that pursues it, will highly abuse it, 
For when it’s bel yd, it’s a cant, =, ا‎ 
Destroying your healih, good humour and wealthy 
As sure asit you set fi re on te 


| 
۳ 
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DEAR ladies I send youa basket of fruit, | 
Which I hope will provegoodandallpalates will suit, 
Most of them I think are of excellent flavor, 
And if you’ll accept them, you'll do me a favor.— 
What in winter the cattle do oftentimes eat, 
And what grows on hedges is part of my treat, 
For my next take a file which yowll find very near, 
And what grows on elder trees every year, 
Myself and three fourths of the contra to short, 
Make one may be eaten in city or court: 
And if you transpose it another ’twill make, 
That is useful for puddings and also for cake, 
What thecoin of this kingdom is, changing one 
letter 
And adding an S. make one that’s far better. 
The drink of the gads, and three fourths ofa tree, | 
Name another, whose flavor is too rich for me, | 
The whole of that trec, join’d to a temptation, 
Is call’d the best fruit that grows in this nation, 
The name of a pulse and two fifths of a seat, 
Make another that’s charming and adds to my treat, 
For the next, take a month and leave out the last 
letter, 
And a very small dwelling instead of a better, 
The name ofa very unfortunate prince, 
Who quitted his country not many years since, 
Will name a good fruit which in winter is fine, 
And of which many pcople make very good wine, 
Ifa mother and offspring you carefully join, 
They’]l name you another a fav’rite of mine,— 
Now dear British ladies, I've one more to add, 
Take yourselves, anda very nice fruit will be had, 
So now I have done as my basket's quite full, 
And their names you'll explain as you seldom are 
dull. 
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A Dirge to the Memory of Capt. Charles WW, Thompson, First | 


Kegt. Guards, who fell in the Action of Bidurt, on the 
12th Dec. 1813. By Mrs. OPER. | 


Weep net, he died as Heroes die ! 
The death permitted to the brave? 
Mourn not—he lies where soldiers he, 
And Valonr envies 5۱۱6 grave ! 
His was the love of bold emprize : 
Of soldiers’ hardshit:s—soldiers’ fame ; 
And his the wish by arms to rise, 
And gain a proud, a deathless name. 
For this he burn’d the midnight oil, 
And pard on lofty deeds untird, 
Resolv'd like Valonr's sons to toil, 
And be tlie hero he admird. 
Yet gentler arts, yet softer lore, 
Could lure him to treir tuneful page, 
And Dante’s dread inspiring power, 
And Petrarch’s love his soul engage, 
How sweetly from his accents flow’d 
The Tuscan Poets’ Magic strains! 
But vainly Heav'n such powers bestow’d—- 
He fought, he bled, on Gallia’s plains ! 
No mother’s kiss, no sister’s tear, | 
Embalm’d the victim's fatal wound ; 
No father prayed beside his bier, 
No brother clasp’d his arm around ! 
Amidst the cannon’s loud alarms 
He fell, as soldiers still must fall ; 
His bier his toil-worn comrades’ arms, 
And earti’s green turf his fu-;eral pall, 
But who is he in arms array’d 
That bids the verdant turf unclose ? 
Who dares that dread obsenre invade ? 
Who break's the soldiers chill repose* 
A heart he priz'd, a hand lie lov'd—. 
The dating deed excuse, impel— 
His brother comes, by fondness mo v'd, 
To look a brother's last farewell ! 
And lo! to meet his speaking eye, 
That silent eye'srevcald to light, 
And hallow'd by his bursting sigh 
The earth that hid itfrom the sight. 
See, frem his breast his hand rémoves 
The treasurd gem hé joy'd to Wear, — 
The holy theft Affection loves, | 
And Peeling holds the spoiler dear, 
Tis done—his long tást look he takes, 
And bids the turf tor ever close, ' 
His brothers grave he then fotsakes..... 
To meet, like him, his country’s foes, 
But may that power whose hiel beliest: 
Deerced the one an early grave, 
Still guard the others valiant breast, 
And him for anxions kindred save! 
Yet why lement-?. to daring souls 
Such patriot deaths of choice belong ; t! 
That thought Regrets keeu pang contronls, 
And thus we frame our votive song. 
“ Weep not; he dies as heroes die, 
The death permitted to the brave! ` 
Mourn not—he lies where soldiers 126... 
And Valour envies such a grave 1” 
* ላ ኩበፀ incident. 
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Bonaparte’ 7 کا‎ uq, 
T? invade, or not invade ፲-1ከ2 is the que ition 
Whether twere better policy!to bear 
The discontented spirit of my army, 
To whom I’ve promis’d plunder; or to make. 
A grand attack on Britain ?+-T’ invade—to fight— 
On their own shores; a peop!¢ fam'd for valour; 
And by that fight at once to puranend Ih © 
To the eternal jealousy and strife, 
Subsisting 'twixt the Frenek and English nations; 
And, whatis most desirable to me, 
England s complete o^ erihrow lL i nvade+to fight,— 
To fight? —percbance be beat 2—ay, there'sthe rub 
That shakes my resolution most ; beside 5) 
Should the French feet e’en hrave the Britishthunder, 
How soon a ball or builet might decide 
The Premiér.Consul's fate—musi give me pause,— 
Such is the reason of my long delay ۰ 
To execute my threat.—Fear holds me back, 
Tho’ desp'rate motives urge. —Llse, who could bear 
Unsatisfied the strong desire I feel 
To congner Britain; desolate her towns; 
Her bulwarks burn; ‘and drench lier plains with blood? 
Who could endure the mortifying sight ۱ 
Of English cruizers, impudently bold, | 
Blockading e'en the very ports of France ፦፦” k 
But that the dread of Britain's daüntless sons, 
(Thatíree unconquer'drace !) —** puzzles my will ;”— 
And makes me rather all the dangers brave, 
That hover round my present slipp’ry state .— 
Than heediess rush to almost dertaim death 
On hated Albion's shores? —Thus Prudence, Fear, 
And Policy combin’d, can change the bue 
Of Resolution ; and thus serious thought 
Can alter pizns of greatest ** nithand moment ;”” 
And make th’ Invasion I so long have threaten’d, | 
In Nothing end! | 4 
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The REV: M? BIRDS COTTAGE, 
۷ near HEREFORD. 


E ed S 
THE LITTLE CHIMNEY-SWEEPER. 


(Founded on Fa et.) 
ê WAS a keen frofty morn, and the 
{now heavy falling, [calling ; 
Whena Child of Misfortune was thus fadly 
“* Sweep, fweep.—1 am cold! and the 
{now very deep, [Sweep ! 
O pray take compaffion on poor little 
Sweep chimney, {weep.” 


The tears down his checks in large drops 

were faft roliing, [ftrolling ; 

Unnotic'd, unpity'd, by thofe by him 

Who frequently warn'd him at diftance to 

keep,’ [tittle Sweep ! 

While hecry'd—**Take compaffion on poor 
Swecp chimney, fweep." 


In vain he implor'd pafüng ftrangers for 
pity, | 


[his ditty : 
"This fmil'd at his plaints, and.that banter’d 
Humanity's offspring as yet lay afleep, 
Nor heard the fad wailings of poorlittle 
Sweep ! 
<“ Sweep chimney, fweep.” 


At the ftep of a door, half-froze and. de- 
jected, [and negleéted š 
He fat down, and griev’d to be fhunn'd 
When a kind-hearted damfel, by chance 
faw him weep, [little Sweep ! 
And refolv'd to befriend, ves, the poor 
“< Sweep chimney, [weep.” 
Unmindful of fnee 


IS, to a neighbour's (he 
led him, 


[fed him: 

Warm’d his limbs bythefire, and tenderly 

And, oh, what delight did this fair mai- 
den reap, [little Sweep! 

When fhe found a 16ቤ brother, in poor 
** Sweep chimney, Íweep." 


With rapture fhe 8821 on each black 
footy feature, [ling creature; 

And hugg'd to her bofom the foul-fmel- 

Whe, fav'd by a fifter, no longer. need 
creep, [little Sweep ! 

Through lanes, courts, and alleys, a poor 
<“ Sweep chimney, iweep.” 






































ص — 













































































































































MY heart with love’is beati 
Fondtrembler feel it mo 
Tothee each vow repeatin 
Who taught it first to love.: 
To thee my life's best treasure, 
I'll breath them o’er and o'ar, 
With ardent love and pleasure, 
Tilltime shall be no more. 


ng, 
ve, 


cr 
o2 





My heart with love is beating, 
It’s fond emotions prove, 
To thee its vows repeating, 
My life, my soul, my love. 
The sun shall lose esch motion, 
The heaven's each fix'd decree, 
And cease to rollthe ocean, à 
Ere I prove false to thee. 
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THERE'S a dear little plant that grows in our Isle, 
"T was St. Patrick himself sure that set it, 
And the sun on his labour with pleasure did smile, 
And with dew from. his eye often wet it. 
It thrives thro’ the bog, thro’ the brake, thro’ the 
mireland, 
And he call'a it the dear little Shamrock of Ireland. 


This dear little plant still grows in our land, 
Fresh and fair as the daughters of Erin, 
Whose smile can bewitch, whose eyes can command, 
In each climate that each shallappear in. 
And shine thro’ the bog, thro’ the. brake, thro’ the 
mireland, 
Just like their own dear little Shamrock of Ireland. 


This dear little plant that springs from our soil 
When its three little leaves are extended, 
Denotes from one stalk we together should toil, 
And ourselves by ourselves be befriended; 
And still thro’ the bog, thro’ the brake, thro’ the 
mireland, 
Krom ግ root should branch like the Shamrock of 
Ireland. 















































THE RATS, MICE, AND CAT 
A FABLE. 
Addreffed to BRITANNIA. 


fF HE Butterfiy’s ball, and the Grafs- 
hopper's feaft," [tafte! 
ና The Peacock at home” of refin'd modern 
Are a pair of rich fancies *, fo delicious and 
nice, [Mice. 
As to charm into fong even Rats alld (hy 
For they, like their betters, who fport i 
the air, [or care, | 
Or feaft on the dunghill void of reafón 
Can dance round their circles, and tafte 
- princely fare. | 
The fcent of a feaft, and the noife of a Fife, 
lrrefiftibly ftrike on mere animal life. 
From the fam’d Bright Pavilion to the 
Vermin’s dark cell, 
Ofrouts, balls, and feaftings, allranks now 
can tell! . 
A Rat, a bold Chieftain of Northern 
extraétion, [tion ; 
Who oft had regal'd to the Farmer's vexa- 
Propos'd a grand Gala inigarner juft by, 
And call’d for. his Squire——who was nib- 
bling a pie. 


* 
5 


[plan ; | 
The rout foon arrang’d on a novel gay 


A lift of the guefts tis quite 


In time (if nought elfe) *twas to rival proud 


Man! 


The dinner announc'd precifely ‘at elen 3 - 


The concert and ball to conclude about 
feven. [ Rats, 
The Orcheftra ‘as’ fullvas becoming fine 
Affifted (with fkill) by gay airy young Bats. 
The Owl too, fweet Pallas! might juft 
warble a note ° Tremete, 


As he-pafs’d from the Abbey to a Ruin 


| 





needlefs to 
give; [where they live; 
To name their. diftinétions, or Towns. 
Suffice it to fay the affembly was grand, 
Though Catalani the Nightingale! not 
in the band. [can command 2 
For ten or twelve thoufands what Rat 
Mean-while a ብሃ Moufe with his Spota 
(choice pair), | [fair, 
As foft as the ermine that wraps the cold 


‘Commenc’d a fhrill concert near a neigh- 
| [breeze. , 
And danc’d to the found of the whiftling ` 
A Cat who had fcent of both parties of ` 


bouring cheefe, 


pleafure, ናጻ. ftreafure ! 

And ey'd them alternate a fweet dainty 

Sagacioufly watch’d near their pilfering 

feats, [grefs retreats. 

And prowl’d round the mouths of their re- 

The tragical feqhel, too moving to paint: 

Chill’d fancy might ftartle, {oft feelings 

might faint, [fight, 

At the reprefentation of the fanguinary 

When beaux, belles, and foplings, fcream'd 
loud that gay night ! 

Oh lovely Britannia! thou Queen of the 

Iles ! [fure beguiles, 

Whom dangers furround whilft falfe plea- 

Beware of the Vermin that prey on thy 

ftores ; [fhores ! 

Nor forget that a Tiger now threatens thy 
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ONE half of an animal of the cat kind, 


Ferocious and artful : to which must be join’d 
A dog full as bad as the first: and the las 


Is three 


fourths of a word, that is us’d for 


| ا ا 
the blest ;‏ 


Join all these together, and they will declare, 
A lawgiver mentioned in each Grecian’s pray'r. 


OF my first every one is possess’d, ` | 
‘Though sometimes ’tis hid by my second; 
My whole is an insect soon guess’d, 


` BE caution d Devotee, ere you advance, 
To lay your hand upon the shrine of chance $ ‘| 


HE 6٤6 of genius and 
Will in my firft appe 


` Jf you're an enigmatist reckon'd, 


of gems ۰ 
ar; 


A negative’s reverfe, you'll own, 


Is in my fecond clear; 


And in my third has oft been feen 
A beauteous dame and would be queen. 


| 
x 


+ Hope leads us to the temple, but when there, ዉ. 


| Shelea 


Peg 


۲ ves us to the guidance of despair. 
I" 009 کی اہ‎ Hier 
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IME goes, Death comes, two truths iu 
one dull line! i | 
Ax. third fhould tell thee that the verfcis mine: 
But, known already by the theme 1 ehufr, 
My name that knowledge will of courfe excufe, 
‘Of .ارم‎ or prefont, what remains to fay !— 
One isa Vefcrday, and one Todas... 
4e Morrow, if it comes, Mall not behold 
The hours thofe fighted fugitives have told, 
So quickly gone, and to return no more, 
No 19911, no charm their virtues hall refore 3 
Yet they had virtues of fufficient pow'r 
To raife the value of cach future hour, 
Tf we (long prodigal, fcarce wife at lafl) 

Had mark’d the winged bleffings as they pafs’d, 
Of twice ten years of mingled joys and pains, 
Of hopes and fcars,— what mighty fum remains ? 
"Tis this, (in reafon's cye "tis nothing more). : 

We're twice ten winters older than before. — 
wice ten years hence, what then? ah! who càn 

tell ? | | 

Perhaps, ’ere then, we bid the world farewell, 

Quit the vain bufle of this pañing fcene, 

And join the lift of thofe who once have ‘been. 
Or if protracted life, tous, fhould give ` 

Another period like the.taf to live, 

"TIwere but with new. reflections to deplore 

The vaniftyd momefits that return no more, 

And with lefs vigour to improve the fum 

Of thofe which Heav’n might fill permit to come. 
Retign'd to either fate, "tis ours to tread 

The paths which furely lead us—to the Dead. 

Start fot :—not lonely is the road we take Sie 

Alf human kind this pilgrimage’ now make ; 

The journey with humanity began, 

And when tS finifli'd, — then too ceafes Maw, * 

Till then "61۵ open and employ’d ከሃ all: ` 

The common pallage ofthe Great and Small ፣ 

And, fpite of all this giddy World admires, 

Still Dear approaches—as the Hour retires. 











































































































My first’s a name which all men have deserv’d, 
Save him who first was form’d i in mortal frame; ፤ 
And though no woman | can the title کے‎ 

it ۱ 


Without them Se 


~ 
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“My whole, in i meane deed መከነ breathe o 
Convey’d to Laura’s ear her poet’s sighs. 


My first eonveys to Betsy 5 breast, 

Tie passion Peter ር er protess’d و‎ 
My next's a pledge of his true love, 
“Y itness'd by all the powers above ; 
My whole does ornament each side 
Of lovely Betsy, Peter’s bride. 


My nodding first a beauteous aspect yields, 
When waving corn adorns the cultur d fields ; 
Seek for my next in yonder shady grove, 


When birds unite in harmony and love ; 


Perfidions man, my whole’s a pledge to bind 
Ti he ver bal contr acts a thy fickle mind, 
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| TO A KISS, 
| 
BY DR. WALCOTT. 


SOFT child of love, thou balmy bliss, 
Inform me, O delicious kiss; 
Why thou so suddenly art gone, 
4 Lost in the moment thou art won, 
Yet go—for wherefore should I sigh? 
On Delia’s lip with raptur’d eye, 
‘On Delia’s blushing lip I see, 
A thousand full as sweet as thee. 
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An EPIGRAM. i 
Tother day on the Change 
1 did hear rumours strange, 
Abont Fraace onr inveterate foe 
“ Said a Wag O what fun, 1 
. To behold Monsieur run, 
When John Bull doth his bayonet shew, 
True indeed repty'd I, 
eh None can ever deny 
British courage when put to the test 
| But enough has been dene y 
| ۱ Of what you Call fun, : 
4 In its sheath let the bayonet rest, 
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PERMIT me, fair Ladies, ’fore you to appear, 
Nor deem’t a presuming request; 

By alll’m acquainted with, Iam held dear, 
And heartily welcom’d their guest. 

My body isthin, of form most complete, 
I'm very well skill'd in address; 

I begin with a promise, the accent’s so sweet, 
It readily gains me access 

Much good and much LR to the world I have done, 
Some by me deceived have been, 

(Our failings we ever should candidly own) 
And others my services seen. 

The rich oft, but rarely the poor me possess سر‎ 
So pleasing am I to behold, 

With care I'm preserv’d by some who confess, 
They would not exchange me for gold. 

We roam thro’ the nation like wandering Jews, 
Are treated like vagabonds base ; 

Confin’d in prison, whenever you chuse, ር 
Though 1 Viti ደን case | | کا‎ 


0 what, ye fair, has been your anxious joy 
When first I met ye, modest, fair, and coy ; 
From thence your ina, I never from you part, 
But oft secure what's dearest to your heart. 

Tho’ not to you am I alone confin’d, 

For man imperious too I was design'd. 
Pellucid gems do sometimes me surround, 

At other times bedaub’d with dirt I’m found. 
With royal George in regal state attend, 

And like eternity I have no end. 

Blessings I bring, they say, unto the fair, 
Then, ladies, may you soon possess your share. 


እጽ 
ከር 1151 18 title of eminent worth, 


_ Which all must wish to attain ; 
My second’s to winter indebted for birth, 

sport yields to beau and to Swain;‏ "نہ 
My whole is a quality few dare disown,‏ 

In courts ’tis profese'd I appear, 
But Ipswich is where I'm more publicly küown, 
Por in truth I’ m personified there, 
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Lf in this world of breathing harm 
There lurk one universal charm A 
One power, which to no clime confin’d, 
Sways every heart and every mind, 


Which cheers the monarch on his throne, 


The slave. beneath the torrid zone, 
The soldier rough, the letter’d sage, 
And careless youth, and helpless age, 


And all that live, and breathe, and move, 


"lis the pure kiss of Infant Love. 
Ev’n tyrants, whose suspicions ear 
Loath the lip-praise they seemto hear, 
peek in some child of tender age, 
Some lisping girl, some urching page, 
The mind’s stern feelings to relieve, 
With sounds of love they dare believe, ` 
Evn they, of human kind the stain, ۱ 
Banditti fierce, or pirate train, 

Exiles, who ne’er shall hear the sound 
Of sweet and guileless. mirth rebound 5 

-Ev'n they their gloomy brows unbend 
To a stern rugged tenderness, 

When some sweet infants gay caress, 


Wooing, awhile from vice, imparts 


A- human feelmg to their hearts + 

Ev’n they can love the blooming toy 

F 5 1 " ; “jr ነ ገጋ ናታ 
That woke the long-still'd pulse ofjoy. 


| That kiss can deaden pain’s rude throb, ` 


Can silence misery's bitter soh; -- 
It sways from Ind-to Zealand's coast ; 


All feel—and Woman feels-it most: ፒቲ ^— 
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Forc'd from home, and all its pleafures, 
Afric?s Coaft I left forlorn, 

To increafe a ftranger’s treafures 
O'er the raging billows borne, _ 

Men from England bought and fold me; 
Paid my pricé in‘ paltry gold ; 

But tho’ their’s they-have ‘enfal dime, 

` "Minds are never to be fold; 


Still in thought as free as ever, 
What are Ergland's rights, T afk, 
Me from my delights to fever, 
Me to torture me to [36 2 
Fleecy locks, and black complexion, 
__ ‘Cannot forfeit Nature's claim ; 
Skins may differ, But affegtion -^ 
E - Dwells in White-and Blade the fame, 
Why did نموم اه‎ ing Nature ` | 
' . Make the plant for which we toil? 
Sighs muf waf: it, tears auf water, 
Sweat of our’s የ880 diefs the foil. 
Think, ye M.fters; iron hearted, 
- - Sitting at your jovial boards, 
Think how many backs have fmarted 
. For the fweet your cane affords, 
. És there, 85 ye fometimes tell us— 
. «Is there One who reigas on high 2 
Fas hé bid you buy and fell us? 


Speaking from his Throne—the Sky f] 





“Fix d thew Tyrant's habitations ><.” 


ሌ 


PT 


Ark him, if tour Knotted feaurgés, ' 
, Fetters, blogd-extorting feres, 
Art the means which dúty urses وه‎ 
Agents of his will O La quod 
Hark | He anfwers— Wild tornadoes, 
Strewing.yonder fea with wrecks, 
Wafting towns, plantations, meadows, 
is the voice with which he fpeaks, 
He, fotefeeing what vexations 
_, #fric’s Sons would undergo, 


`x 


.3 Where his -vhirlwiods*anfwer—-No 1 


> By pur blood in Afric wafted, : 


‘By the miferiés which we tateq, 9 

`. Ctofüng, in your barks, the main; " 

By our faff'rings fince ye brought^ui << 
‚Toithe man degrading mart, 


All faftain'’d, b y patience taughtaus; = . 


Only by a broken heart, | 

Diem Gur nat idhs وو‎ n longer, ` 

(S 2700004 res ton yo it (halt find, 
“Worthier of regard, and fironger 

.« Than the colours of our kind, 

: Slaves of gold, whofe fordid dezlings 
ےج‎ Tarsifh all your boafted pow'rs, i 
“Prove that yea bave human feelings, ' 

^ Eee you proudly queltion یرت‎ 
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Unrivail’d stands thy country Cheese, O Giles ! 
Whose very name alone engenders smiles; 
Whose fame abroad by every tongue is spoke, 

The well-known butt of many a flinty joke, 
That pass like current coin the nation through ; 
And, ah! experience proves the satire true, 
Provision’s grave, thou ever craving mart, 

i Dependant, huge Metropolis! where Art 

Her poring thousands stows in breathless rooms, 

Midst pois'nous.smokes and steams, and rattling looms ; 

Where Grandeur revels in unbounded stores ; 

Restraint, a slighted stranger at their doors ! 

Thou, like a whirlpool, drain’st the countries round, 

Till London market, London price, resound 

Through every town, round every passing load, 

. And dairy produce throngs the eastern road : 
Delicious veal, and butter, every hour, 
From Essex lowlands, and the banks of Stour; < 
And further far, where numerous herds repose, 
From Orwell’s brink, from Weveny, or Ouse. 

| -Hence Suffolk dairy-wives run mad for creara, 

And leave theirmilk with nothing but its name; 

| Its name derision and reproach pursue, 

° And strangers tell of “three times skimm'd sky-blue.” 

| 1 To cheese converted, what can be its boast? 

x What, but the common virtues ofa y 

If drought o’ertake it faster than the knife, 

Most fair it bids for. stubborn length of lite, 

And, like the oaken shelf whereon ’tis 18141, 

Mocks the weak efforts, of the bending blade; 

Or in the hog-trough restg in perfect spite, 

Too big to swallow, and too hard to bite. 

Inglorious victory! Ye Cheshire meads, 

Or Severn’s flow’ry dales, where plenty treads, 

Was your rich milk to suffer wrongs like these, 

Farewell your pride! farewell renowned clicese ! 

The skimmer dread, whose ravages alone 8 

Thus turn the mead’s sweet nectar into stone, 
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CITY of HEREFORD. 
From the CREEN-CRIER,HOREWITHY; on the ROSS ROAD. 
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Sonnet to the Rev. Francis Capper, 

Carrer, thy flock thon fifty years hastled 

With pious zeal, and with a heart benign ; 
On wholesome pastures faithfully them fed, 

Not shorn the fleece, and left the sheep to pine ; 
But walk’d before them like a good divine. 

A bright example to thy brethren round-— 
Fit on the Magisterial Besch to shine, 

With heart unbias'd, and with judgment sound— 
Now young and old to speak thy ‘praise combine, 

_. Who on thy bounty a full feast have found. 

Long may'st thou live, and late feel life's decline, 

And no sad sorrow e'er tliy bosom wound ; 
While hoary hairs around thy temples twine, 

A glorious wreath with which the good are crown'd ! 











































CURSES and blessings from my first proceed, 
۱ ۱ As very oft in history we read : | 
1 | | The reeling sot with half-clos’d eyes, 
I.M | | In vain t'effect my second tries; 

| | ۱ ۱ Without my third, you'll clearly note, 
| N A good Charade is seldom wrote. 











MY first fell soft on beauty’s breast, 

Where it intended long to rest, 

| | But being rival’d and perplext, 

||| | For shame dissolv’d into my next; 
[|| My whole’s a pretty modest flower, 

E | | That grows around Louisa’s bower. 











| | | | 

||| |] THE DRUM... 

۱۱ 1 |! I hate the Drum's discordant sound, 
Parading round, and round, and round; 
ከ! | ||] To thoughtless youth it pleasure yields 
[|| || And lures from cities and from fields, 

| To seil their liberty for charms 

“m Of tawdry lace and glitt’ring arms ; 

jt 0 And when Ambition’s voice commands, 
۱ 





| ከ To march, and fight, and fall, in foreign lands. 
11165 m= I hate that Drum’s discordant sound, 
Parading round, and round, and round: 
To me it talks of ravag'd plains, 
And burning towns, and ruin’d swains, 
| And mangled limbs, and dying groans, 
n ; © And widows’ tears ; and orphans’ moans ; | k 
i ` And all that Misery's hand bestows; | ۱ 
` To fill the catalogue of human woes. 
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S Chloris on her downy pillow lay, ` 
A ?Twixt fleep and wake, the morning 
በ11 away 3 ' 
Soft at'her chamber-door, a tap fhe-heard, 
She liftned, and agäin--no-one appear'd : 
« Who's there?’ the fprightly nymph 
with courage cries. [* (hip dies.’ 
« Ma’m, tis the man, who for your la? - 
>» Sure "tis delufion. What, a dying lover! 
e€ Yet fpeak once more, what is't you 
<“ want, however ?"* 


A fecond time thofe accents pierc'd her ear ; 


Sweet was the found, tranfported was the 
fair; 
« At length mankind are juft,” her la’fhip 
214, ۱ ፡ 
Drew on her night-gown, then ftept out of 
bed, r f right, 
Look'd in the glafs, confefs'd him in the 
ee Who thinks me not a beauty, ‘tis;mere 
** fpight. 
« Affemble, ye coquets, with envy burn, 
€ And view the wonders which my- eyes 
** have done. 
«‹ In vain your pert and forward aits you. 
«€ try, [** farther ay, Û 
«¢ Mankind, the more you court, the ፄ 
«€ And *tis for me, and only me they die. - 
«€ But how fhall I receive him ?”” (cries the 
dame,) 
es. Prudence allows not pity muft blame. 
ss Perhaps, poor foul, he has figh'd in 
<“ fecret, long, [° his tongue 5 
4€ Ere the prefumptuous thought fell from 
«« ( am the caufe, yet innocent, by heaven; 
«< Why were thefe eyes for (uch deftruction 
ና given! [** one feature ነ 
66 "Tis not my fault, I did not make 
Then tmrm'd the lock to view the dying 
creature. [fwain now prove ? 
But ah! — Who fhou’d th enamour’d 
A wretch who dy'd by trade—and not for 
love. 
No mortal pen can figure her furprize, 
Willing to truft her ears, but not her eyes. 
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The BANKS of the WYE; /7Zpr IK 
Near the VILLAGE of IDAN6ODA; below MONMOUTH. 


WIDE o'er the tremulous sea, 
The moon spread ker mantle of light, 
And the gale, gently dying away, 
Breath'd soft on the bosom of Night. 
On the forecastle MARATAN stood, 
And pour’d forth his sorrowful tale; 
His tears fell unseen in the flood, 
His sighs pass’d unheard in the gale. 
* Ah, wretch!” in wild anguish he cry'd, 
“ From country and liberty torn ! 
“ Ah, MARATAN, would thou hadst died, 
** Ere o'er the salt waves thou wert borne. 


* Thro’ the groves of Angola I stray’d, 
“ Love and Hope made my bosom their home,, 
f There I talk’d with my favourite maid, 
ና Nor dreamt of the sorrows to come, 
“ From the thicket the man-hunter sprung, 
. € My cries echoed loud thro’ the air; 
t€ There was fury and wrath on his tongue, 
** He was deaf to the voice of Despair: 
** Accurs'd be the merciless band, 
** That his love could from MARATAN teat 5 
** And blasted this impotent hand, 
٠۲ Thatisever’d from all I held dear. 


* Flow ye tears, down my cheeks ever flow, 
“ Still let sleep from my eye-lids depart ; 
* And still may the arrows of woe 
“ Drink deep of the stream of my heart. 
* But hark ! o'er the silence of night 
ና My ADIL A's accents I hear ; 
٤۶4 And mournful, beneath the wan light, 
** I see her lov'd image appear. 


& Slow o'er the smooth ocean she glides, 


“ As the mist that hangs light on the Wave; 
6“ And fondly her lover she chides, 


“ Who lingers so long from his grave, 
“ Oh, MARATAN! haste thee, she cries, 
< Here the reign of Oppression is o’er; 
The tyrant is robb’d of his BEZE a 
<“ And ADILA sorrows no more. 
€ Now sinking amidst the dim ray, 
<“ Her form seems to fade on my view ¢ 
** O! stay thee, my ADIL A stay, 
_ «€ She beckons, and I must pursue, 
“ To-morrow the white man, in vain, 
<“ Shall proudly account me his Stave: 
££ My shackles I plunge in the main, 
€ And rush to the realms of the brave, 
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OH! woman they say 
Was created one day, 

As a comfort to man sent to bless him £ 
"T was meant she should charm him, 

. And never should harm him, 

but solace and cure and caress him, 
But woman they say, 
Never goes the right way, 

She's the same as we hear in all nations; 
For she quickly began, 
To cause nothing to man, 

But distraction, and care, and vexations. 
They please us, they teaze us, 
They vex us, perplex us, 

Oh! woman’s.of mischief inventor, 
They first break our hearts, 
Then they laugh at our smarts, 

Oh! woman’s a crueltormentor. 


ዲ woman is glad, 

When she drives aman mad, 
Some think she’s the spirit of evil, 

This of one wife is true, 

But the man who gets two, 


To hiscost finds two wives are the D¥***, 


But when something ails us, 
And sickness assails us, 

Oh! then all their sins are forgiven, 
How softly they greet us, 
How tenderly treat us, 

Oh! then she’s an angel from heaven. 
Spite of all their caprices, 
My anger now ceases, 

The man is a fool who can doubt them, 
Woman's heart after all, 
A strange thing you may call, 


But pray what would this world be without them, 
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THOU preciouswinglet! all that now is mine 
OF one so dearlyNov’d! that oft has bless’ 
With soft and soothing thoughts My anxious breast 
Once more T ope” with tremblinghands the Shrine, 
| In which fond care hath guarded thee, Still shine 
Thy dark brown tits 2۰ time has not dispossess'd 
The soft hairs of their gloss.—Oh, oft’ caress'd I 
Oh, dear memorial of that form divine! 
Thou, ^mida'st the pangs of absence, can'st impart 
Soft Whispering hopes, lull with a ብ att'ring dream 
The wild emotions of my throbbing heart, 
ind calm away: each passion's rude extreme; 
And, led byithee; my wrap'd thoughts fondly Stray 
With her f*om whom 1 Wander far away, 
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THE higher that the cedar tree 
Under the heavens do grow ; 

The more in danger is the top 
When sturdy. winds 'gin blow,. 

Who judges then in princely throne 
To be deyoid oi hate; | 

Doth not yet know what heaps of ill 
Lie ከ1(. in such estate. 

Such dangers great, such gripes of mind, 
Such toils do they. sustain; 

That oftentimes, oi God, they was 
To be unking'd again.” و‎ 

Fot as the huge' and mighty rocks | 

Withstand the raging. 56387 Vit 


So kingdoms in subjection be 
š ô 5 


Whereas dame Fortune please 
Of brittle joy, of smiling chéer, 

Of honey mix'd with gall 
Allotted is to ev'ry prince 

In freedom to bé thrall, | 


What watches long, what steps unsure, 
What griefs and cares of mind ; 

What bitter brojis, what endless toils, 
To kingdoms be assign d, 


2 


The subject then may weil compare 
To prince for pleasant 03753. . 

Whose silent night brings quiet rest, 
Whose might no storm bewrays š 

How much be we then bound to God, 
Who such provision makes; j, 

To lay our cares upon the prince, 
This doth he for our sakes: 

To him therefore let us lift up 
Our hearts and pray amain, 

That ev’ry prince, that he hath plac’d, 
May long in quiet reign] 
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Could I suffer pale Envy my breast to invade, 
This spot would I wish for, this cottage my shäde; 
For Peace and Tranquillity dwell in this shed, 
And sweet are the rushes that pillow the head, 





LET the Epicure boast the delight of his soul, 

1n the high season'd dish, and the rich flowing bowl; 
Can they give such true joys as benevolence can, 

Or as charity feels when it benefits man. 

Let him know the kind impulse that suffers with grief, 
Let him taste the delight of affording relief ; 

Let him serve the gieat author of nature’s reat plan, 
Who design’d man to act as the brother Ari 


Though deceiv’d by a friend, let him see what he”]] gain, 
When the impulse of anger he learns to restrain ; 
Though great the offence, oh, forgive if you can, 

For revenge is a monster disgraceful to man, 

Think the chapter of life, oft reverses the scene, 

And the rich man becomes what the poor man has been» 
Think that chapter must end, for but short is the span, 
That will give us the power to benefit man. 1 
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HYMN fr SICKNESS, 

Y 7 ES, Lord! thy hand has funk me low! 

Ë Nor let one thought repine ! 
I'd rather prefs this bed of woe, 


-— 


15 be 
inan virtue's path decline! 


What's beft for man, heav’n beft can fee! 
Health might have prov'd my fnare ! 
Heav’n loves to let its fervants be 
r 1 


As bleft as they can 
AMiction afks the mourner’s part و‎ 
And fish the fufferer 
TXT 


Vhen tortı 


Perhaps the woes, that life fupplies 
Give raptures power to plea(e 

Then is the difpenfation wife, 
That fits for thofe by ۰ 
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The fofteft calm a form foregoes ን 
Life's brighteft hour, a Pade 5 

ic! ay fummer owes 
s furvey'd. 


Yet from th’ experiment I frink !--ሬ 


Stand dauntleís on for-ever's brink 
Wiat hardy hero dare! 


ሮ 
One proves my endlefs doom! — 


Or plunge to central gloom !— 
I fix, if heaven with grace abound, 
As beft for all Mall be! — 
If right my little fphere be found, 
I fix as beft for me! 
O thou! whofe favour more I priz 
Than all beneath the fky:! 
Say, “ Lam thine’ it hall fuffice, 
And 1 can (mile and die ! 
ÍINYALIDg 
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Be her fhining locks confin’d 
In a threefold braid behind 
Let an artificial Aow’r 
Set the frifure off before ፡ 
Here, and there, weave ribbon pat in, 
Ribbon of the fineft fattin, 


j 


y 





MT Blended with those flowers of varying form, 4 
latmark'd the changing season; not entwin'd Yv 
ith the red promise of the winter’s Storm, | 
Vill L, fair How’r, thy softer blossoms bind. 
pO! sweet emblem of affection’s year, 
MatKnows no change of season; thou Shalt live 
۱ With every charm to memory dear, N 
Vith every grace unfading bloom can give, ۱ 
Bike the mountain plant, which firm as fair, 
SINS sweet bosom to the Winter’s wind; ' 
۱۱۹۶۹36 wild storms that prouder blossoms leary 
Othe loy q Spot, its faithful fibres bind | 
alt thou live, 
81001 herte 
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‚The following Song was sung ፳፻ the Anniversarv 
of Mr. Pitt's Birth-day, celehrated at Edinburgh. It 
was written by Walter Scott, Esq. | 


O dread was the time, and more dreadful the omen, 
V hen the brave on Marengo lay slaughter'd in vain, 
And beholdinu broad Europe bent down by her foemen, 
, EIE clos'd in his anguish the thap of her reign. | 
at the fate df wide «robe could bend his brave spirit, 
" ያ) accept for his country the safety of shame, ^— 
then in her triumph, remember his merit, © í 
And hallow the goblet that flews to hig nume! 


Round the husbandınan’s head, while he traces the furrow, 


The nists of the winter may iuingle with rain, 
He may plongh it with labour, and sow it in sorrow, 
And sigh while he fears he his sow'd it in vain, 
He may dicere bis children shall reap in their gladness ; 
But the blithe harvest-home shalt remember bis claim; 
And their jubilee shout shall be sotten'd with sadness, 
While they hallow the goblet that Bows tehis vaine! 
Though anxious and timelesshis life was expended, 
In toils for our country preserved by his care, * 
Though he died ere one "ay over the nations ascended, 
Lo light the long darkness of doubt and despair; 
The storms he endured inour Britain's December, 
The perils his wisdoin foresaw and e'ercame, 
in her glory’s rich Autumn shall Britain remember 
And hallow the goblet that flows to his name! 
Nor forget His grey head, who, all dark in affliction, 
15 deaf to the tale of our victories wou, 
And to sounds tire most dear to paternal affection, 
The shont of his people applauding his suns — 
By his firmness unmoved in success or disaster, 
By his long reign of virtue, remember his claim! 

With our tribute to Pitt join the praise of his Master, 
Though a tear stain the goblet that flows to his name? 
Yet again fill the wine-cup, and change the sad measure, 

The rites of onr grief and our gratitude paid, 
To our Prince, to our Warriors, devote thebright treasure, 


? 


The wisdom that plaid, and the zeal that 9be y'd, 
Fill Wellington’s cup, till it beam like his glory? 
Forget not our own brave Dalhousie and Graeme; 
A thousaud years hence hearts shall bound at their glory, 
And hallow tbe goblet that flows to their fame! 
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Joys, | | ۱ 
| Shall in fome ill ftarr'd wretch fin 





And your next flumbers ] 
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An Elegy on Mys. THOMPSON ; £y Lady 
Mary Worr rey, 


NHAPPY fair ! by fatal love be. 
[ J tray'd ! 


Muft then thy beauties thus untimely 
fade ? 


[charms, 
And all thy blooming, foft, infpiring 
Become a Prey to death’s dea 


ructive 

arms ? [ wind, 

Tho’ fhort (ከሃ day, and tranfient like the 

How far mote bieft than thofe ‚yet left 
behind ! 


remain . 
Safe in the grave thy griefs with thee 
And life’s tempeftuous billows bre 
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| 
akin 
vain, | igay, 
Ye tender nymphs, in 12۷6 pafi 


imes 


Who heedlefs down the paths of pleafure ' 


ftray ፡ 


Tho’ long fecure, with blifsfu] joy eiate, 
Yet paufe, and think of Arabel] 


as fate . | 
For fuch may be your Unexpected doony. 


ull you in she 
tomb, i 
But let it be the mufe’ 
To fhield from envy g 
fair : [fend + 
To draw a veil o’er fau] 


3 

ts fhe can’t de. 

And what prudes have devour'd, 
time to end : 


Be it her part to dro 


8 gentle care 
'srage the mould' rin 


leave 


P a pitying tear, ^ :146 

And mourning figh around thy fable bier, 

Nor fhall thy woes long glad th” il-natur’d 
cıowd, 

Silent to praife, and in detr 

When fcandal, that thro’ Ji 
deftroys, 

And malice, that imb 


action loud ፡ 
fe each worth 


itters all our ! 


d later 
ftains ; | i 
And let thine reft, fórgot as thy remains, 
























































THE ROSE. 
BY ALFXTs, 


AS late each flower that sweetest blows. 
I pluck’d, the garden’s pride! 
Within the petals of a Rose 
A slecping Love I Spied: 
Around his brows a beamy wreath 
Of many a lucent hue; 
‚All purple glow’d his cheek, beneath 
Inebria’e with the dew. 
I softly :eiz'd th'unguarded power, 
Nor sca 'd his balmy nest; 
And plac'd him cag’d within the flow’r, 
On spotless Sarah's breast, 
But, when, unweeting of the guile, 
Awoke the pris’ner sweet; 
He srruggled to escape awhile, 
And stamp’d his fairy feet. 
Ah! soon the soul-entrancing sight 
Subdu'd th’ ımpa 16 +t boy | 
Me gaz'd, herh 111 1 with sweet delight, 
Then clapp'd his wings for joy. 
* And O!” ke cried; * of magic kind 
“ What chirms this throne endear ! 
|. f€ Some other Love let Venus ind 
“ Pli fix my empire here, 
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PIE PIT 


The HERMITAGE, at 11 AT CH Com RT, Somers”* Seat of John Collins Esq. 


Wretched the man who LUN to m 
Goddefs of mutability ! 
He who upon thy ímiles depends, 
E His life with difappoinf tment ends و‎ 
| How oft amidít his tow’ring {chemes, 
Em B His deep laid plans, and golden 
dreams, 
Dott thou, with barbarous delight, | 
P 8 Put all his darling dreams to flight. -- 
Let none then on thy favour lean, | 
If they would keep their minds fe- | | 
rene, | 
1 Unclouded with the fumes of care, | 


A a A A Ann 


And undiftracted by defpair: | 
Too long on thee have I rely'd, | 
Thou fickle, falfe, fallacious guide : | | 
Ne'er fhalt thou tempt me, thou al- 
luring cheat, 
To quit thefe peaceful (hades; this 
calm retreat, 
In which fabftantial bleffings I enjoy | | 
Whichthe 4 cannot giveme, nor | 
deftr ፡ 
A confcience clear, found body, and 
a mind | 
Content with little, chearful, and 
refign’d ! 


i income be ever fo ftrait, is happier in 
the pofleffhon of them than the large- 
‚acred, or large-funded villain in the 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

He who 7 thefe bleffings, let his | 
| 

midft of all his worldly magnificence. ۱ 
۱ 

| 

| 
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Havon.  Frkm IT? 
Looking down the VALE, to the RIVER LYSLOWITH, 












| ADIEU to the village, adieu to the cot, 

| And shall I then never revisit the spot, 

| Which clings to remembrance with fondest delay, 

| Through the dreams of the night andthe cares of the day 


Yes, yes I will hope that again I shall hear, 

| The voices of friends to remembrance so dear, + # 

| And still do I hope that again I shall see, E 

- The smiles that once gave a sweet welcome to me, _ 

And yet how I fear to revisit the spot, 

| To steal through the village, to gaze at the cot, 

| For the pleasure and rapture that swellin my heart, | 
Cannot equal the anguish I feel when we part, ۱ è 5 
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| THE FA REWELL. 
Addressed to Field Marshal Bluche 
- Adiew to the kisses of Britain! 
The noblest a country eer gave ; 


Yv 


P, 


For no sweeter praise could be hit on; 


Than such kisses embalmisr a prave, 
For they were tlie kisses of Heaven, - 
Unpurchased by promise or luére : 
‘hey were free ard spontaneously given 
To the fame and glory of Blucher, 
08 want not, Great Warrior, then, 
The Poet;to praise, as his trade js d 
or you live inthe tongues of the Men, ' 
And die on the lips'of the ‘ladies, 












































Now January o’er the northern world 

‚His fickle reign displays. A savage train 
His steps pursue, as o'er the harase’d fields 
He stalks; benumbing frost, chill sleet and hail 
Hurling the stony show’r, and sweeping storm * 
Disorder, want, and sorrow close the rear, 
And sliivering poverty and naked woe. 
The spirit of destruction rides the storm 
With deafening clamour, shrieking wild despair : 

- While boiling torrents, madly white with rage 
Down through the mountain work a struggling way. 

Perchance, as evening’s gloom igdests the pole, - 

The gathering snow falls fast and thick, the while 
The undistinguished path is lost, and donbt 
And danger stay the traveller's anxious speed, 
With thund’ring knock and late, the lonely cot 
He tries, and charitable shelter asks. 
The timid inmates rous’d from careless sle 
The safer casement ope; nor till assurd, - 

| Unbar the cautious door, and dare admit 
The whiten’d guest, who, from his garb, full drench ’d, 
Shakes down the fleecy weight, and cowering close, 
Enjoys the cheerful chimney’s crackling blaze. | 
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MORNING: 
Night wanes—the vapours round the mountains curl'd 
Melt into morn, and light awakes the world, 
Man has another day to swell the past, 
And lead him near 10 little, but bis last ; 
But mighty Nature bounds as fron her birth 
The sun is in the Heavens, and hte on earth : 
Flowers ከ) the valley, splendour in the beam, 
Health on the gale, and freshness in the stream, 
Immortal man! behold her glories shine, 
And cry, exulting inly, “ they are thine!” 
Gaze on, while yet thy gladden'd eye may see, 
A morrow comes when they are not for thee : 
And grieve what may above thy senseless bier, 
Nor eartlı nor sky will yield a sivgle tear ; 
Nor cloud shall gather more, nor leaf shall fall, 
Nor gale breathe forth one sigh for thee, for all 
But creeping things shall revel in their spoil, 
And fit thy clay to fertilize the soil, 
































GOODRICH CASTLE on the WYE. 
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’TIS not the rose upon thecheek, 
Nor eyes in langour soft that roll, 

That fix the lover’s timid glance, 
And fire his wilder’d soul. 


But "tis the eye that swimsin ( 
Diffusing soft a joy all holy, 

So soothing to the ከ6311 of love. 
And yet so melancholy, 


ears, 


The note that falters on the tongue; 
Sweet as the dying voice of eve, 

That calms the throbbing breast of pain, 
Yet makes it love to grieve, 


The hand alternate fiery warm, 
And icy coid the bursting sigh, 
The look that hopes yet seems to fear, 
Pale cheek and burning eye. 


These, these the magic circle twine, 

The lovers’ thoughts and feelings seize, 
* Till scarce a son of eaith he seems, 

But lives in what he sees, 
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1 ON CHILDHOOD. 

| | EY.I. 7 

l à IN my poor mir d,i it Is most sweet to muse 
I Upon the days gone by'; to act in thought, 


ast seasons o'er, and be again a child ; 
T o Sit, in fancy, on the turf clod slope, 


: Down which و‎ the child would roll to pluck gay floweis, 
1 Make posies in the aun, which the child's hand 
(Childhood soon offended, soon reconciled) 

W ould throw away, and straight take up again ? 

Then fling them to the winds, and o’er the lawns 

Bo und with so playfuland so light a foot, 

That the press’d daisy scarce declin’d her head, 

EPITAPH, . 
€" ... At Dyneck,. Gloucestershire, 


Two.sweetur babes. you nare did see 
Then God Amity geed to w ee, 

. But they wurortakun wee agur 9۹۰ 
a And here they lys hás-déad' has Nitta,’ 


= ااا تہ ن ر ም‏ سم ےی 








| To Mr. 


Bath, on drawing one of the 
PR: 


By Mr. 


PO lose a friend, who, in this vale of tears; 
Had been an honest helpmate nity years ! 
A friend, who all that time had firmly stood, | 
And proved, in hardes Y duty, firm and good و‎ | 
So close cür union, that we seem d but one, | 
Flesh of our mutual fe ^ and bone of bone: ` | 
And when, full oft, on desperate service p lac’d, 
Each tough encounter like a hero fac'd ! 

Yet, O! from such a friend at leng th to parte | 

Ye, erae e’er lost a tooth—O tell the smart. | 


Thrice every day—still eager for the fight, 
He waged the war, and fought with all his might 2 | 
Prepared the muffin, toi ich’d th» toast so nice, 
And help'd at dinner through each dainty slice و‎ 
de 4 O! what toils Herculean did he brave, 
A stout day labourer and unwearied slave? 
Now [ከ8 gis gantic ox he pea se-meal tore, 
And fang’ d the ham of the Westphalian boar 3 
Now to the mouth the tempu. 8 leh he drew, 
And seiz’d on all that ود‎ ከ ute] her slew. 
Yet, O! from such a ngth t 
Ye, who e'er lost a VE Ec te "m ihe surart ! 


A sanguine compact ! but since men must eat; 
Aud spite of Rarsow * will not leave oif meat, 
Poor hungry mortals go devouring on, 

And the long course of devastation run ; 
How blest the man, who safely can depend, 
lu ded so bloody, on a fearless friend, 
, O! from such a trie >and at | leupth to part 
y E ھ0‎ e’er lost a tooth—0O tell the smart ! 


87 MO ND, a celebrated 
Author's Teeth. 
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Whose ruthiess forceps 4 
And like the fatal furi 

Struck at the pride of 
And d as the hay 


Fora 
Have false and bà How on the sudden turn'd, 
And tarnish'd all 

‚Such was the out-cast—long 
Who stung. at length the lips.he once possess 'd. 


بآ خر تہ 


i Dentist, at 


Then what to cruel Sramonp shall I say, 
1፡68”. this iriend away; 
C 2 a/ 
¡es with their shears, 
halt a hundred 
less victi: i bleeding lay, 
(፳115 OF lite? s decay, 


years ! 


And shew'd Ve mortal s 


What shall we say to. him who thus could sever 
Such a 


a 


deep-rooted fav rite lor ever 


Yet friends, alas! there are, w ho thoagh the 
many a year d caer ving to be fov’d, 
the laurels they had carn: d, 


yan honour d guest, 


Then thanks to. SIGMOND, 
Could the foul traitor in his ا‎ 
See him at length his wonted aid give 0'6 
Still fair in form, yet rotten ät the core! 


whose sagacious eye 


frauds c Dios 


| Yes, SIGMOND, tha is! and could thy skill perceive 


Ailthe false friends, which like that tooth deceive 
Could’st thou detect each changeiing’s hollow part, 


And pluck the rooted mischief from “the heart; 


Each lurking unsound flatterer make thy Drey, 
And drag the smiling traitor into day! 

O couldst thou—ere the deadiy poison spread— 
Check the foul venom ere all truth be dead, 


¡Could lancets, probes, or lotions cleanse the sere, 


| Ere falshood ulcerate each tainted pere, 
What meed, blest Artast.! could een. Kings bestow ? 


| Were they to give their thrones, they still would owe 


$ 24 k: 
y prov’d | 
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